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MAGNANIMITY. 
*TTENEVER a sages ious observer reports 
¥ that the people of the late ** Confederacy’ 
are solely anxious for repose, and will apathetic- 


ally submit to any thing which may be imposed, 
or when some noted ex-rebel like BEAUREGARD 
declares that his neighbors acquiesce iv the sit- 
nation, there 1s 2 disposition in some «varters to 
i hat all that is necessary to set he diffi- 
culty is magnaninit) Now magnenimity is 
always essential to wise publie action. But 
what is meant by magnanimity under the cir 
cumstances? Is it meant that we should let 
every thing drift and Jie unsettled; that. the 
States should be at once admitted to Congress ; 
tha:‘the Amendment should be left to chance, 
ane the welfare of the freedmen committed un- 
reservedly to the late rebels? Does magnanim- 
; 


y mean that no heed should be given to the 
sharp lessons of experience, and no provision 
tnade for future s j 

If ty magnananity be meant absence of vin- 
dictive or passionate feeling, we should like to 
know when or where a great people have emerged 
from a great and fierce civil convulsion with so 
little ungenerons emotion as the loyal peopic of 

Profound conviction they 
loubtedly have, and a very clear sense of the 
scessity of modifying the organic law in the 

The absolute incompati- 
f ail the laws and habits 
it, with the peaceful perma- 
‘ ion is now a vital conviction of 
e Inyal country. Provision will therefore be 
the roots of the late 
le, sofar as they can be reached by posi- 
Much must be left to time and the 
ing of spiritual laws; but much also may 
ione by legialation. 

But all sneh action is consonant with the ut- 
most magranimity, although not with a morbid 

* honor,” as it has been ludicrously un- 
od in the disturbed States. ‘The import- 
not whether Beavrecarp and 
Suipett and Wioratn and Toomns and Ste- 
that the dogma of State 
xn not be maintained by. force, but 
how to remove all lawful pretense of such a 

m, and how to secure tke results that have 
the attempt to maintain it. 
And this is evidently a question which we must 
It is not one in which 

liately concerned propose to 

For that we onght not to quarrel with 
t is a pity, but it is natural; and in the 
mate we must bear human nature con- 

; The people in the Southern 
States arc sore and silent, and often sullen, 
pted nothing which the country 

as offered, excepting the provisional arrange- 
ments of the President, and those very reluct- 
antly and imperfectly, and solely from the con- 
they could not help themselves, 
North Carolina is the only State which fully re- 
nounced the right of secession, South Carolina 
and Genr; ‘eclared the ordinance of seces- 
Bion repealed, and Florida called it “ annulled.” 
We lay no stress upon this fact; we allude to it 
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simply to illustrate the assertion that there has 

een ever a cormal acceptance of the terms 
considered necessary by the country as a be- 
pint of the restoration of all the functions of 
tl rebel States in the Union. 

The moment that the President and Con- 
gress differed the States in question, by their 
chief spokesmen, newspapers, and Legislatures, 
assumed ap sttitude of hostility to Congress, 
and have remained in it until the present time, 
Whether these classes fairly represent the body 


of the people can not be exactly determined ; 


but if there bo any other way of ascertaining 
the drift of public opinion, it has never been dis- 
covered, All that can be said is this, that the 


presert disposition of the people at the South 
can not affect the necessity of changing the or- 
ganic law to conform to the circumstances of 
the countiy and the convictions of the people. 
If they are reasonable, they will not deny this, 
li they are onreasonable, they will not admit 
auy thing wha ever 

Bui whatever they admit or deny, our duty 
is plain; and whether they admit or deny, mag- 
nanimity is equally imperative, For magna- 
rimity requires that nothing unjust or ungener- 
xus be done by ws, either to our late enemies or 
2? our constant friends in the Southern States, 
Ooes maagnanimity toward Bracrxecarp re- 
quire that be should escape personal penalties 
and resume ali his pelitical rights, while the 


freedman who mav have been his slave shall 
enjoy ao other civil or political rights than 
BEAUREGARD may choose to bestow? That is 


the simple question; and when we hear mag- 
manhnity urged as the prime necessity of th 


situation, let us ask carefully what does magna- 
nimity mean, and if we are to be magnanimous 
to white men who have been enemies, as we 
certainly ought to be, shall we not be just and 


| generous to colored men who have been friends ? 





THE WRECK OF THE 
“ COMMODORE.” 


Tue loss of the steamer Commodore upon a 
route so thronged as that of Long Island Sound 
may perbaps arouse the public mind to the ne- 
cessity of a much more stringent system of ma> 
rine inspection and police than now prevails. 
We say perhaps, because no lives were lost. 
If one of the Sound steamers, carrying citizens 
known and beloved in Boston and New York, 
like the Lexington in 1839, should be lost with 
all on board, either from carelessness in regard 
to kerosene lamps, as in the case of the Plym- 
outh Rock, of which we have heretofore spoken, 
or under circumstances like those of the wreck 
of the Commodore, there would be a burst of 
grief and indignation, and something might 
possibly be done to save the next Jlymouth 
Rock and Commodore. 

The afternoon of the 27th of December was 
an afternoon on which such a boat as the Com- 
modore should not have put ou She left at 4 
o'clock, but since the morning a wild snow-gale 
had been steadily increasing. At 2 o'clock it 
was*severe weathér in the bay, and nothing 
was plainer than that there would be “a nasty 
night.” The perils of such nights with such 
boats in the Sound have been terribly demon- 
strated, Every frequent traveler by the route 
recalls them. We remember leaving New York 
many years ago at the same season and at the 
same hour, one Saturday afternoon. We were 
caught in a similar snow-hurricane, and anchor- 
2d under the lee of an island. Through that 
night and all Sunday and all Monday morning 
we remained holding on—the boat, in the mean 
while, piled with cotton as usual, taking fire— 
and it was 4 o'clock Tuesday morning before 
we reached Providence by rail from Stonington. 

At the hour appointed for the Commodore's 
departure there was an ugly gale with every 
sign of inereasing. Her route through the 
Sound is peculiarly exposed, The boat was 
old, and there was every reason for waiting un- 
til the weather moderated. Certainly if she 
had waited until seven or eight o'clock she 
would not have left, yet at four o’clock there 
was every reason to anticipate the weather at 


mendous storm became steadily more plain, 
But she kept on, passed New Haven light, and 
the officers thonght she would weather the 
gale, when a sudden and fur‘ous hurricane ear- 
ried away her smoke-stacks, the sea stove her 
wood-work at the bows—deluged the cabin, and 
extinguished one of the furnace fires. The 
Captain, apparently cool and firm, tried to 
keep her head to the wind, but the steamer 
would not obey. Springing a-leak she drifted 
in the trough of the sea, the passengers con- 
stantly bailing. Near the land on the Long 
Island shore the anchors were let go, but the 
water made so fast that they were slipped, 
The boat swept over the bar at Horton's Point 
safely, and finally went ashore upon a smooth 
beach, The passengers and crew were rescued, 
but the vessel was a total loss, 

A little common prudence, it seems to us, 
might have saved the steamer, and spared 
those an board of her the unspeakable horrors 
of such a night, But, without insisting upon 
this, it is evident that traveling has become a 
very dangerous business in this country, What~- 
ever the laws may be, the penalties are such 
that they are not respected. But the good- 
humored passivity of passengers is the serious 
evil. They are shot into traps, and are bagged 
and inconvenienced and butchered with an air 
of sweet endurance, Six gentlemen we lately 
counted standing in a Hudson River Railroad 
ear, for whom Mr, Cornetivs VANDERBILT's 
agents had provided no accommodation what- 
ever, yet who placidly paid their fare to go into 
Mr, Cornetivs Vaxpersivt’s pocket. And 
this we read in the papers is a very common 
occurrence. Each one of them should have 
declined to pay until the conductor found him 
a seat; and when he said, as he did, that there 
were no seats they should have persisted. Of 
course it is disagreeable. Any American would 
rather stand for two hours than go to law and 
bandy words in acar, Well, some fresh Lex- 
ington, or Pulaski, or Central America may change 
our feelings upon the subject. 





WOMEN’S WORK IN THE WAR. 


Mr, Reverpy Jounson says that women 
ought to bear arms if they vote, A poorer kind 
of argument could hardly be invented. In al- 
luding to it two or three weeks since we said 
that a nation of men merely could not main- 





tain a very long war; and since then we have 
seen a little paper, of scarcely more than the 
contents of a broadside, in which Mr. ALrrep 
J. Bioor, Assistant Secretary of the Sanitary 
| Commission, sets forth briefly the work and in- 
fluence of women in the late war, 

~ There was no more essential means for the 
cherishing of the national spirit, which was our 


eight. But she sailed. ‘The prospect of a tre- | 
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chief reliance, than the Sanitary Commission. 
It brought every soldier in direct communica- 
tion with home. It was the family stretching 
out its hand to the camp. Every little pack- 
age was one of an infinite and infinitely deli- 
cate system of nerves by which the whole body 
of loyal men and women in the field and out of 
it were held sensitively together Every day 
and eyery night of every year of the war m 
every part of the country the homes of the loy- 

were occupied with the vast and noiseless 
ministry of comfort and succor. The details 
were endless and individually slight, and the 
results at first, as during the epoch of Havelock 
making, were amusing, but none the less amaz- 
ing. But when the fierce flurry of excitement 
passed, and the feminine heart and hand settled 
tranquilly down to intelligent and effective la- 
bor, and the work of the Commission was 
thoroughly organized by Mr. Ocusrep, and the 
electric current was established between the 
boys at the front and the mothers, wives, sis- 
ters, sweet-hearts, grandmothers, and aunts by 
the fireside, then the share of women im the 
war, although different, was not les. ¢~sential 
than that of the men. 

It was Mr. Broor’s duty, as * Supply Cor- 
respondent” of the Central office, to oversee 
and acknowledge the arrival t Washington of 
nearly all the supplies collected in the country 
east of the Rocky Mountains, These were, of 
course, independent of the immense individual 
and private aid which was constantly going for- 
ward, But these supplies for the Sanitary Com- 
mission, composed of every conceivable detail 
of small value, yet in the aggregate amounting, 
in Mr. Bioor's judgment, to fifteen millions of 
dollars, ** were almost universally collected, as- 
sorted, end dispatched; and re-collected, re- 
assorted, and re-dispatched by women repre- 
senting with great impartiality every grade ot 
society in the republic.” Dung the first year 
of the war this work was done at some points 
by men, but they were, as a whole, entirely 
inferior to the women, whose “ patience and 
endurance, an intuitive recognition of the rela- 
tive fitness of details, and a conscientious meth- 
odizing thereof,” made them absolutely supe- 
rior for such service. Their ‘‘ magnetic enthu- 
siasm” was the mam-spring of the spiritual 
work of the Commission, and their tireless caré 
of detail secnred its practical efficacy, The 
astonishing results of the Sanitary fairs, the 
great gifts of money, as Mr. Boor suggests, 
sprang from the urgency of the sympathy of 
women for the suffering. 

Their part in the war, as in all the great 
movements of society, was not necessarily infe- 
rior to ours because it was different. The 
account of actual service between men and wo- 
men can never be made so as to strike a bal- 
ance against either. In the nature of things 
their interest in human society and in the com- 
monwealth is as deep as that of men. If the 
actual bearing of arms were the only way in 
which a great cause could be defended in the 
field, the military argument of Senator Jounson 
would be specious if not strong. But it is the 
fireside that sustains the field, as it is the 
sentiment of patriotism that makes prolonged 
military endurance possible—endurance, not of 
the shock of battle only, but of the long, wast- 
ing suspense and sharp sorrow of the home. 
Conquer the hearts at home, and you will soon 
manage the hands in the field, 





THE PROSPECT IN ENGLAND. 


Tue speech of Jonn Bricur at the Trades 
Reform demonstration in London shows how 
grave he believes the crisis in England to be, 
He states the ease very seriously and plainly. 
Abont sixteen out of every hundred men are 
voters, This leaves some five millions unen- 
franchised. Mr, Guapstone’s very modera' 
bill of the last session proposed to enfranchise 
four hundred thousand of these, and Mr. Bricut 
heartily supported it, But the Parliament re- 
sisted as they would not have d to resist 
had they been responsible to the people. “And 
they resist up to this moment,” says Mr. Bricut, 
“and I fear will resist when they meet at the 
beginning of February next; and they may pos- 
sibly resist until the discontent now so general 
becomes universal, and that which is now only 
a great exhibition of opinion may become nec- 
essarily and inevitably a great and menacing 
exhibition of force.” 

Of course Mr. Bricut knew that for such 
words he wuuld be denounced as a dangerous, 
revolutionary agitator stirring up civil war; 
and he therefore settles that charge forever. 
In a fine and striking figure he asks whether a 
man who warns the dwellers upon the slope of 
Etna to heed the smoke and flame and thunder 
which foretell an eruption is responsible for the 
eruption when it bursts forth? “I did not build 
the mountain or fill it with explosive material ; 
I only warned the mer that were there of their 
danger. So now it is not I who am stimulating 
men to a violent pursuit of their original Con- 
stitutional rights. We are about our lawful 
business as citizens of a free country, but citi- 
zens to whom is denied the right of the Consti- 
tution under which we live. If the truth must 
be told, the Tory party is the turbulent party 
in this country.” And a little later he repeats 
the remark with emphasis: “I say that Lord 





Denrsy, as the representative of his party in 
Parliament, is himself the fomonter of discord, 
and that his party and not oar party is at this 
moment the turbulent elerent in English po- 
litical society.” 

This is a very simple truth, and places the 
whole debate upon thy right ground, The 
movement for the suffrage is derided now as it 
was in 1832; but he ts a very shallow student of 
history and human nature, it seems to us, who 
agrees with Mr. Rosert Lows that the people 
do not really want an extension of the suffrage, 
and that the agitation is merely the work of 
Jouw Bricut. Such a new springs from the 
chronic infidelity of Toryism, which never con- 
ceives of the growth of the popular mind and its 
increasing perception of rights and duties, It 
was a favorite theory oi the British Tories a 
century ago, that James Oris and Sam Apams 
were making trouble in America. But it was 
British Toryism that made the trouble, and Oris 
and ApAMs were its tongues. No great polit- 
ical agitation is imaginary. It is now in En- 
glaud as it was in 1832. Toryism may sneer 
and resist. But at length it must yield or force 
a civil war, 





“GAG, 


Ir is amusing and mstructive to observe the 
“gag” of the Democratic organs. Daring the 
frightful riots of 1863. when the drunken and 
infuriated mob was hanging and shooting and 
torturing the most mnocent and helpless class 
of the population in the city, the Democratic 
papers, which constantly palliated and justified 
the rebellion of which the fiots were an episo:e, 
called the bloody mob “‘the people.” Now 
when Governor Fietcner, of Missouri, has 
called out the militia to preserve the peace the 
New York Worla speaks of “‘ Governor Fietcu- 
ER quartering his soldiers” upon the people. 
This is the strain m which the World's polit- 
ical alhes durimg their rebellion ured te speak 
of the loyal citizens of the United States, For 
who are ‘Governor FietcHer’s soldiers ?” 
They are the citizens of Missoun who are in 
arms to keep the peace of the State, which is 
threatened by those who used to curse the 
same citizens in arms to keep the peace of the 
Union as “‘ Lincoiy’s hirelings.” 

The World, as a poor piece of gag, speaks 
of the citizens of a State defending their own 
lives and property as if they were a standing 
army. In the opinion of the Democratic sages 
the only truly “‘ constitutional” conduct of the 
loyal people «f Missouri is to sit still and be 
bushwhacked and murdered by rebel miscre 
ants, The lea lers and friends of the rebellion 
pleaded the Cor stitution to get out. Now they 
plead the Cons.itution to get in. They will 
learn that the people who successfully defended 
the Constitution against their bloody assaults 
find nothing so literally and strictly constitu- 
tional as the maintenance of the national safety 
egainst any kind of rebellious weapon or wile. 





WHIPPING AND SELLING 
AMERICAN CITIZENS. 


Ovr readers will have observed a late order 
of General Sickies, forbidding the public whip- 
ping of men in his military department. Gov- 
ernor Worth, of North Carolina, went to Wash- 
ington to protest against this action of General 


whipped by the Court; and to see the victims 
of the same court sold at auction for a term of 
years—three years being the usual term. He 
says that the people were very exultant when 
the President's order came prohibiting the sol- 
diers from interfering with this treatment of the 
colored people. He knew one case in which 
three hundred lashes were laid on. 

The same gentleman states that this sentence 
of whipping operates in North Carolina as 
civil disqualification, so that none of these vic- 
tims, according to the local law, could ever vote, 
even if the suffrage were extended to colored 
men, They are disqualified in advance. 

Thus the freedmen are still pursued and sac- 
rificed by the ancient laws of Slavery, and thus 
the rage of baffied rebellion expends itself upon 
the most helpless and unfortunate of the popu- 
lation. Yet all these tragedies should constant- 
ly remind us that the lace dominaut class im the 
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Southern States are poisoned to the very mar- 
row by the system of Slavery; and that no duty 
of this nation is now so solemn and 

as to take care that the late slaves shall not be 
tortured, No plea of State law or local law; 
no fear of national intervention or centraliza- 
tion or consolidation should prevent the people 


for whom he 


And the President may sure that he 
has not gained any by his conduct in the mat- 


ter, 




















INFLUENCE OF LIGHT ON 
HEALTH. 


Tr is a very common notion that the only direct 
use of light to us isto enable us to see. The bleach- 
ed condition of vegetation springing up in partial 
seclusion from light is indeed so frequent a matter 


that it is equally essential to vigorous animal growth 
is an idea very seldom entertained. Let us see if 
this be not the true view of the subject. 

That light is one of the necessary stimuli of liv- 
ing action in the one case as well as in the other, 
and that therefore it is essential to health that it be 
supplied, like food ard air, in suitable quantity to 
the system, is every now and then indicated to us 
by certain facts which come under our observation. 
As the potate-sprout in the cellar is blanched, and 
has not the firm texture that the plant has when 
growing in the sunlight, so it is uniformly with the 
human beings who, in so great numbers, live most 
of the time in dark places, whether it be from the 
necessities of poverty or the wrong customs and ar- 
rangements of the well-conditioned in life. 

The of the influence of light is not 
ordinarily recognized because its deficiency operates 





so generally in connection with other causes of dis- 
ease—as want of exercise, bad ventilation, noxious 


recognized it is apt to be under- 
estimated. It will be no ultraism to assert that a 
due supply of light is as necessary to health as a 
due supply of pure air or good food, and that de- 

in its supply is one of the chief causes of 
the that is so common a basis for positive 
disease, 


We sometimes have an opportunity of seeing the 
{influence of this deficiency in some degree separate 
from these other causes of disease. The ¢ 
of Dr. Kane and his company in the Arctic regions 
furnishes us with such an opportunity. In their 
case there was enough of pure air, exercise, and 
good food; and yet the long night of over two 
months bleached them to such a degree that Dr. 
Kaxe said, ‘ We are a ghastly set of pale faces, and 
none paler than myself.” But not only did the 
darkness bleach them, but it produced also various 
diseases. The whole company were debilitated, 
and lost their appetites; and rheumatisms, coughs, 
and scurvy were among them. This lat- 
ter disease has been commonly attributed to a long- 
continued use of salted meat without vegetable 
food ; and yet, in the first expedition of Dr. Kann, 
notwithstanding there was a due supply of vegeta- 
bles and fresh animal food, there were numerous 
cases of scurvy. This proves that the long absence 
of sunlight, through the debility which it occa- 
sioned, was the grand cause of the disease, This 
‘*vegetation in darkness,” as Dr. Kane termed it, 
not only deteriorated the blood, but produced mor- 
bid effects in the nervous system, and some of the 
company even had epilepsy. The nerves of the 
dogs were especially affected, though most of them 
were natives of the Arctic regions, ‘‘The more 
material functions of the poor brutes,” says Dr. 
Kane, ‘‘go on without interruption; they eat vo- 
raciously, retain their strength, and sleep well, but 
all the indications beyond this go to prove that the 

y has been followed by a true luna- 
ey. ‘They bark frenzicdly at nothing, and walk in 
straight and curved lines with anxious and un- 
wearying perseverance. They fawn upon you with- 
out seeming to appreciate the notice you give them 
in return—porhing their heads against your person, 
or oscillating with a strange pantomime of fear. 
Sometimes they remain for hours in moody silence, 
and then start off howling as if pursued, and ran up 
and down for hours,” 

No wonder that, wnder snch circumstances, the 
return of sunlight was welcomed with enthusiasm. 
“For the last ten days,” says Dr. Karr, ** we have 
been watching the growing warmth of the land- 
scape as it emerged from buried shadow through all 
the stages cf distinctness of an India-ink washing, 
step by step, into the sharp, bold definition of a 
desolate harbor scene. We have marked every 
dash of color which the Great Painter in his benev- 
olence vouchsafed us ; and now the empurpled hues, 
clear, unmistakable, the spreading lake, the flick- 
ering yellow, peering at all those pocr wretches! 
Every thing seemed superlative lustre and unspeak- 
able glory!" And when the sun fairly rose, he 
says, “I saw him once more, and upon a projecting 
ctag nestled in the sunshine, It was like bathing 
in water.” 

all due allowance for the mental effects 
of this long night of darkness, the diseases pro- 
duced in this case in both man and that world-wide 
companion of man, the dog, must be attributed 
chiefly to the physical influence of the want of sun- 
light, The case is, it is true, an extreme one, but 
it is all the more valuable for that, for it shows in 
a decided manner the results of the agency in ques- 
tion. And the inference is a clear one—that a 
lesser deficiency of light must produce similar 
though lesser effects, Indeed we can see that this 
is the fact in both the palenes: of skin and the de- 
of system, which «ll who are much ex- 
eluded from the direct light of the «un have in com- 
mon with Dr. Kaxe’s company, though not in so 
great a decree, 
The palenes’ thus indoced indicates a poor con- 
dition of blood. But*blood, perhaps you will say, 
is made from food and air, and if these be supplied 
in proper quantity and quality, why should not the 
blood be good, although we may not have much of 
sunlight? Simply because the sunlight is needed 
to enable the food and air to produce their proper 
full effect on the system. How this co-operative 
influence is exerted we know not, but the fact is 
plain evongh, “Buch experiences as those of Dr. 
Kaxr conclusively prove it. 

While we do not at all consent to the nitraiem 
of a popular lecturer whom we recently heard ad- 
vise that the invalid should expose himself for some 
time every day naked to the lirect ays of the sun, 
as an important weane of cure, we would say to all 
whether invalids or in health, court rather than 
shun the sunlight. Let it as nature 
designs that it should do, with the fresh air in giv 
ing richness to your bloo¢ and vigor to your sys 
tem. Let it come into your rooms freely, and fade 
your carpets white it keeps you from fading. If 
there are too many trees about your house cut some 
of them down, beautiful as they are, and great as 
your attachmem. may be to them. At all events, 
let the sun shine abundantly upon vou and upon 
your habitation. There is truth in the old Italian 
proverb, “ Where the sun never comes the physi- 
cian must.” 
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an old Jew's shop; another sparkled in a king's dia- 
dem; a third adorned an emp~ror'’s breast; a fourth 
the hat of an archduke. A black diamond, which once 
belonged to a nabob, had done duty for centpries in 
India as an idol’s eye. A wonderfully beautiful pink 
brilliant was once one of a set in the possession of the 
Emperor Baber, in Agra; it weighed eight careta, and 
was said to be invaluable—at least to connoisseurs, 

An or t isting of twelve solitaires once 
served the Emperor Don Pedro as vest-buttons, A 
diamond ring of the purest water belonged to Marie 
Stuart, as was conclusively proven by her coat of arms 
and the initials M. 8. th A pair of ear-rings was 
formerly among the Jewels of the unfortunate Marie 
Antoinette. In this manner curious relics crowd one 
after another npon the attention, Althongh the Duke 
‘ts the owner of numerous gems varying from twen- 
ty to forty-five thousand thulers In worth, as well as 
two valued at sixty thousand a piece and one at eighty 
thousand, he is now negotiating the purchase of one 
precions stone for two hundred and thirty-two thon- 
eand, and another for six hundred and fifty thousand 
thalers, 

But the millionaire t* a slave to his treasu-e. He 
dare not leave Paris; bound by his diamond chain he 
can not pase a night away from home lest he should 
be bereft of hishoard. His house, which is construct- 
ed less with a view to comfort than to security, Is fire 
as well as burglar proof. It is surrounded by a high 
massive wall, upon the top of which runs a railing 
composed of hundreds of sharp iron spikes so arranged 
that as soon as one of the: is touched an alarm of 
bells is immediately heard. ‘bis precautionary work, 
a master-piece of a peculiar kind, cost him fourteen 
th d one hundred and twenty-seven thalera, 














thus he is enabied to feast eyes upon 
without the trouble of This safe, which com- 
mences at the edge of the is lined with granite 
and iron; eS ee immediately discharges 


four 

SRS O80 an 

house. The bedchamber has one small window, 

and the bolt, similar to a padlock, is made of #t 

fron, and can not be opened without a knowledge o 

its secret. Close by the aide of the bed stands a table 
ided with a case containing a dozen loaded six- 

revolvers. 

The Duke, with a refinement of ingenuity, has ex- 
hausted every means of himself against the 
designs of outside burglars, but has failed to elude the 
just for gems of his valet, who, as is well known, made 
a bola attack upon the safe, and carried off as many 
of its contents as wenld fill his pockets, The thief, it 
is true, did not succeed in making his escape, and the 
Duke received his own again, but with it, alas! a re- 
doubled amount of care and watchfulness, 





A SUSPICIOUS TELEGRAM. 


A xew piece was recently given at the theatre in 
Munich, cailed “The Death of Lincoln.” The author, 
who lived in Regensburg, wrote, while he was «till 
working upon the drama, to the representative of the 
President that it would not answer to commit the 
murder upon the stage; it must be related skillfully 
in conversation. The actor, however, was not of the 
same opinion, and immediately returned the fullow- 
ing telegram: “He must be murdered in the box. 
Send answer.” Some bourse after the receipt of the 
telegram the author received a visit from a policeman, 
who earnestly demanded an explanation of its dubious 
contents, and who naturally upon receiving it burst 
into 1 peal of Jaughter. 
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STATISTICS OF LIGHTNING. 


Mowererve Bovprs has recently handed in the fol- 
lowing t to the Academy of Sciences in Paris: 
A calculation has been made of 2238 persons in France 
who were struck dead by lightning between the years 
of 18356 and 1863, In many cases where the bolt fell 
among groups composed of both sexes, with commend- 
able gallantry it more or less spared the female pur- 
tion. Boudin confirmed the aseertion of Maxwell that 
books were never injured by lightning, and adduced 
several instances to prove it. Dangerous as it an- 
doubtedly is in general to take shelter under trees 
during storms, Boudin demonstrates by facts that out 
of thirty-four persons who were struck in the open air 
in the year 1558 fifteen were standing beneath trees; 
and only twenty-one out of one handred and seven be- 
tween the years 1541 and 18538, 








DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE. 
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, convicted of larceny, at An- 
napolis, Maryland, came off on December 92. John 
Sdonaen. the first sold, bought himself for @87; an- 
other man brought $85, and two girls brought respect- 
ively $22 and #0. M Vv 1” of the Freedmen's 
Bureau, on the 24th of December issued a warrant for 
the arrest of —- ae who had ordered the 
negroes sold; and the United States court will test 
the question whetber or not Emancipation and Civil 

te are farces, A similar question has already risen 
tn North Carolina and been decided by the President 
adverse to justice. On December 20 the sheriff of 
Raleigh, North Carolina, attempted to Infltet_punish- 
ment on a negro by whipping, when Colonel Bom fort 
commandant, inte: in obedience to General 
Sickles’s order of Jan » abolishing corporal 
punishment, prevented wh ing. Indictments 
were presented against Colonel Bomfort and his sub- 
ordinates; and an # 1 was made to President John- 
son, who decided in favor of the civil authorities, and 
the whipping was cruelly enforced. General Sickles's 
order was suspended by one from the President. Col- 
onel Bomfort and other officers of the United States 
army are thus left by the Commander-in-Ohief to 
stand their trial before ex-rebel judges for offense 
against the laws of North Carolina in executing the 
orders of their military or; and the negroes 
were given to the lash — ze jury of ex-rebels 
and an order of a judge in whose election they had no 
voice. Is ere y tet 

A heavy wester began blowing, acenmpan 

by pinay A the Uke ot December 27, and continued 
with great fury for forty-eight hours. The track of 
the hurricane from_the it lakes ¢ rors New 
York State, Northern Pennsylvania, New England, 
and the St. La The railroad he 


wrence. 1 and ¢ 

shi tereste euffered severely. On moet of the 
tai commnnication was entire) re wyee : 
nambers of = ——— > drifts high 
enongh to cover the cars passengers. 
In Canada snow fell to the of three feet. Off 
the North Atlantic coast the suffered 

ly and many wrecks Lon 


were on 
Isiand Sound were forced to seek «helter im qunveuan 


that she got aground; and after , getting off on the 
changing of the tide, was compelled to put te sea for 
safety, and rode the gale‘out off the const. The gale 





19 


fs sald to have been the flercest known fu this latituste 
for twenty years. 

The ocean yacht race was won by the Mrnrtetta 
She had a westerly breeze all the way, and mare the 
run in the beaten track of the Eurepean eteamers 
with but one tack, in 15 days and @ hours, during 
several of which she hid to lay , a. a gale. The 

and Vesta reached Cowes the next day. The 
only accident was on the Flectwing, from which six 
seamen were wished ip a gale and drowned. 

A Sagpuie, erected at Concord, New Hampehire, tn 
honor of the nomination of Franklin Pierce in 1482, 
bat from which no flag floated curing the war, feil in 
the étorm of December 7. 

The bill lately introduced tn Congress by Ton. 
Thaddeus Stevens to reconst-act North Carolina, by 
seupereeding the present dixlorval government by a 
loyal one was inepired 2nd written by John Pool, 
James F. Taylor, and W. W. Hoiden, well-known 
North Carolina Uniontets, 

ree officers and ninety men of the Second Taited 
States Cavalry and Fighieeoth Infantry, were eur 
sed and masacred by Indians near Fort Philip 

earney, Dakotah Territory, on December 22. 

President Johnson has lately repeated bis advice to 
the Soutbern Legislatures to reject the Amendment: 
and says that he “has reason to hope that such acthon 
on their part will be eustained by the Sapreme Court.” 

Albert Griffin, editor of the Leyai Geereton, aud an 
active loyalist, bitterly opposes the adoption of the 
Constitutional Amendment as calculated to at!" allow 
the rebels to control the South pelitiesliy, and to re 
tard the education of the wrsses tn that eoction. 

Rear-Admiral C,H. Davie, in a Tt to Gongress, 
expresses his belief that it le by the Lethmme of bori- 
en (Panama rdnte) that we are first to look for the «om 
lation of the great problem of an inier-oceartc cane. 

Chattanooga, Tennessee, before the war boasted of 
but one public schoo! for white children; it mow has 
six schools for blacks, and three handred childron ore 


nee, 

General Sherman, abandoning for the present h'« 
character of diplomat, in which he has met with iile 
success, returned from New Orleans to St. Lonis on 
December 2. and reached Waehington on the 8th. 

Chicago, lately excited over its enccess in obialping 
pure water from Lake Superior, fe now greatly cou- 
cerned as to how ite dirty water t+ to be dixposed of. 
It will not do to run it back into the lake; and a proj}- 

has been started to run it routhward, and thas 
manure the prairies of Minis with the © slop=" of the 
“ Lake City, 

The rebel Generale William Preston, Homphree 
Marshall, and John C, Breckenridye, are mentioned as 
probable tes for Governor of Kentucky wheth- 


er or unpardoved, 
Goeurner Patton of Alabama, elected by the penple, 


favors the Conatitationa! Amendment; Ex-Provietun- 
al Sovaseer Parsons, appointed by the President, op- 


pores it. 

Some soldiers of the Thirty-fourth United States Tn- 
fantry, enjoying their Christians at Nashville, indulged 
in ent panes ay ted Foye and Union.” A 

rty of the city potice ied to their cheers by ehont- 
— for “Jeff bevia” oa at the sume time charged 
upon the soldiers, firing their revolvers atthem, Fd- 
ward Crego, 2 soldier, was inetantiy killed; avd an- 
other, Henry Bishley, received s serions wound. None 
of the police were injured, nor, at onr Intest dates, had 


“7 even ee 

. H. Milburn, the blind preacher, Das hopes of re. 
covering his eve-sight, and hes gune to Paris in search 
of surgical ekill ~ 

The lower end of City Hell Park, New York, has 
been sold as a Poust-office site for balf a million of dob 
lara, 

George W. Gale, the rehel who offered a million of 
dollars to secure the assassination of Abraham Lin- 
coln, is on trial at Monte ery, Alabama 

Major-General 8. RK. Curtis, who commanded (ty 
Union forces in the great hattie of Pea Ridge, Arkan- 
eas, February, 1962, and who wae for a long time com- 
mander of the Department of Mieeouri. died of apo- 
plexy at Counci) Bluffs, Iowa, Decembe: 26, 

An extensive conflagration at Eimira, New York, 
on December 22, destroyed one-third of the boswiness 
section of the town, property to the valve of baif a 
million dollars being sacrificed 

A fire In Vicksburg, Miselexippt, on December 22 
destroyed over one hundred bulidings, rendering a 
many families homeless. Two whites sad four ne- 
groes perished in the flames, while cix other negroes 
were killed by accident. 

The Mississippi River steamer Foahion was burned 
near Baton Rouge December 47, and wenty lives and 
2600 bales of cotton lost. 





FOREIGN NEWS. 


Gesrrat Dre was preeented as United States Yin. 


feter at the Court of the Tulleries on December va, 
Sunday. 

Stephen TL, Philips, of Mastechuectts, hae heen ap 

yinted Attorney4ieneral of the fawasian Kingdom, 
Ressestee the Cabinet officers of the Kingdom have 
been Engilehmen. The change f* thonght to fore 
shadow a change of policy —not in political, however, 
as much as mercantile muticrs, 

The London Trades Union —stmilar to protective 
ateociations in this conntry—tave joined heartily iu 
Jobn Bright's reform movement, and placed thelr or- 
ganizntions at the disposal of the Reform party 

The French troops eveceated Rome on December 
T1, 1966. The Pope made a speech to the Elehry-ath 
Regiment on its departare, thanking them for their 
services, but denouncing the policy which Jef the city 
and Head of the Church expured to the Itallan revo- 
jutioniete, He declared France to be a ereat Cstholic 
nation, and wished that its ruler were a Ch\rlet 





The Frevch commander nesured the Pon 
tinuance of the moral protection of Franc 

¢ Pope has received $10,000,000 in “ Peterpence” 
since September 1, 1866. 


Mazzini hae ieeved an address to the citivens of 
Rome urging them to demaud a repabdiican form of 
govefnment. 


Proseia hae restored to her part of Foland {le an. 
ye rights of representation as a pari of the King- 
com, 

The war between the Torks and Christians in Car 
is Yeginning to excite all Porope. Belgian journa 
deciare that Austria mediates an invasion of Turkey: 
and the Englixh papers eay that the Christian Powers 
will interfere In the affair. Since our laet report 
Canea, the capital of Candia, baa been the scene of 
another t battle, in which the Turks were defeat. 
ed vy lors, Greece has taken each ap active 
= iv aiding the inenrgents that Turkey threatens to 

reak off diplomatic relations with her. 

The agitation of the army reorganization question 
fo France has divided Napolecin's Cabinet 

The efforts of the French to take possession of Coren 
and other points on the coest of Cochin China have 
not proved uniformly euccesrful. The French feet 
was driven in ite attack on Corea, the Chinese 
shore batteries —_— very fornnidabie, and the feet 
bad returned toShanchal, The troops on ebore. bow- 
ever, bad captured the cliy of Kang-Hun. 

Ireland is quiet, and the British troops were colng 
home about New-Year's Day. ; 

General Escobedo, commanding Juarer’s prin: ip. 
army, wae captured and executed at Matemoras, Mex 
ico, on December 21, by Canales, who claimed to act 
for General Ortega. Thc act created a great panic in 
Matamoras, 

Maximilian’s army fe exid to number 85.000 men 
» ->- preach. 

eabella of Spain has been trying to make 
friends with the King of Portowal. She vialted Lis- 
bon fm grand state, but with evident far and trem- 
dling, in December last. Fears were entertained and 
expresved by the Narvracz party that she would be 
forcibly detained by the Portuvese authorities, «bo 
are sapped to be in the interest of the revolutionsry 
perty, and who have esiahiished a thorough military 
eupervicion of the Spanish frontier The Speulsh 

ived. 


Va 


Cortes (Parliament) is about to be 
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THE CHILDREN’S PARTY—WAITING FOR SUPPER. 











[JANUAR 


os 














Janvary 12, 1867.) 

















| Hi 





Wi To “ 





— -— 


LEE 





UUM 


id A,“ 
Himes PITS oa 
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OATMAN’S FIFTH AVENUE SKATING RINK—FIRST LESSON IN SKATING, 


. 





Puorocraruep wy J. BE. Jos-xx, Vroxesune.—(Saz Pace 29.) 


5 A i 
/ 


o~ wp, 
T 


st al 


POR ae ee ae 
2 





—_e ee 


rere re ate 
pak Se in beet 


are id 


< Rk OE 


oat 


== ate 


™ Bate 
a 


TP atte OT Sa 


4. 


i allen Bead 


Lore 


2 Ce eT ae 


¥ 
~e Pee t SI TAA 


Lo) ae 


oh 


heey ba ee Fay ee eee FP 


ete 


ee bak 
eek te. 


“; 
ne? 


if 


“4h 
* 

= 
8 
4 
Pi 
ys 
e 


eR ST 


i Lega ORG, 


vs Sa ee 





~mw 
Ww 


HARPER'S WEEKLY. 











[Jaxvany 12, 1867, 








Dr. ISAAC WATTS. 


De. Warrs, so well known for his Psalms, 
Hymns, and Spiritual Songs, and particularly for 
his most beautiful simple poems for little children, 
may claim the high boner of employing bis learn- 
ing and bis genius to advance, improve, and spirit- 
nalize the populur literatare of his country. His 
lif- is full of quiet interest, not unmingled with that 
trial and sorrow which is God’s appointment to 
paav of His childrea, 

The engraving on our first page illustrates a scene 
in the early life of this celebrated poet. He was 
bern in July, 1674, at a time when there was much 
persecution for conscience sake. While Isaac was 


thing of the soft loveliness of Mary Anne Kepp, 
and a little of the patrician beauty of the Pagets. 
The eyes were like those which had watched 
Horati Paget on his bed of sickness in Tulliver’s 
Terrace. The resolute curve of the thin flexi- 
ble lips and the fine modeling of the chin were 
heredi attributes of the Nugent Pagets; and 
a rese’ to the lower part of Miss Paget's 
face might have been traced in ‘any a sombre 
portrait of dame ad cavalier at Thorpehaven 
Manor, where a Nugent Paget, who acknow]- 
edged no kindred with the disreputable Captain, 
was now master, . 

The girl's reflections as she slowly climbed the 
hill were not pleasant, The thoughts of youth 





ret a boy, his father was pat in Southam pt jail 
by his relia us opponents, and one of the child's 
gurliest recollections was, his being carried by his 
nother to the prison-gat:, where she would weep 
over her little son, who tried in his childish inno- 
cevee te soothe her. 

Warrs’s early life is full of interest. He began 
the study of the learned Janguages at four years 
old, and before he was ten years old composed, to 
please his *, several devotional pieces. 

His purpose was to become a minister of the Gos- 
pel. His early sindies were too fatiguing for even 
the strengest of young brains, and, after his course, 
at the Grawmar School of his native town, 
Southampton, and aiterward at Rowe's Academy, 
in London, br retrrned home at the age of nineteen 
with a great deal of learning bat an impaired con- 
At this time he began translating the 
Psalms, and composing bis hymns, his object being 
to improves the rude version and rugged rhymes then 
used in public worship, He wrote his verses week 
ly week, and they were snng on the Sabbath from 
manuscripts by the congregation. 

In 1606 Sir Joun Harrorr invited the young stu- 
dent and poet—then in the 23d year of his age—to 
become tutor to his son, and Isaac Watts returned 
to London, and resided with the Hartorp family, in 
their mansion at Stoke Newington. Here he com- 
meneed a series of works for the benefit of his pupil, 
of which his “ Loare” was the most suecessfal. 

On his twenty-foorth birthday he preached his 
first sermon, and having entered the ministry, be- 
came the assistant of Dr. Cuacncrr, of Mark L&@nc, 
His solemn sense of the great responsibility of his 
office, and his conetant study, proved too much for 
his strength. He was redaced by a fever to the 
berders of the grave. After a long time of suffer- 
ing he partially rallied, but never through his long 


mothe 


first 


stitution. 


life enjoyed what could be called good health. 
Toward the close of his life ke experienced much 
row frore the conduct of his brothers and sisters. 


d November 25, 1748, in the 75th year of his 
ree ee 
STATUE OF GEN. JACKSON AT 
WASHINGTON. 

Tis equestrian statue is situated in the open 
mynare opposite the White House. It is made of 
bronze, and is, we believe, the first piece of statuary 
of any magnitade in this material ever cast in this 
country. [twas the work of Mr. Mrixs of Charles- 
toa, South Carolina, who iad been previously known 
only as the sculptor of a bust of Mr. Catnoux. He 

s applied to by the committee having the mat- 
ter in charge to furnish a model for the statue, but 
leclined to de so, having never even seen an eques- 
trian statue, He finally, however, submitted a 
model which was immediately adopted. Every- 
body said a statue coukd not be cast in 
but Mr. Mrits found a way to melt hie 
bronze, and completed his work. The whole piece 
is supported by the two hind-legs of the horse, It 
was cast of the bronze of condemned cannon. 
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BIRBS OF PREY. 
By the Authoy of “‘ Lady Audley’s Secret,” ete. 


Book EX.—Ete Cwo Macalres. 


Rocha Ps ws 
CHAPTER III. 
‘‘WTEAtT-BARE, HEART-HUNGRY, VERY POOR.” 


Diasa Pacer left the Kursaal, and walked 
slowly along the pretty rustic street; now daw- 
dling before a Httle print-shop whose contents 
she knew by heart, now looking back t the great 
windows of that temple of pleasure which she had 
just quitted. 

“What do they care what becomes of me?” 
she thought, as she looked up at the blank va- 
cant windows, for the last time before she left 
the main street of Forétdechéne, and turned into 
a straggling side street, whose rugged pavement 
sloped upward toward the pine-clad hills. The 
house in which Captain Paget had taken up his 
abode was a tall white hebitation, situated in the 
nerrowest of the narrow by-ways that intersect 
the main street of the pretty Belgian watering- 
place; a lane in which the inhabitants of oppo- 
site houses may shake hands with one another 
out of the window, and where the odor of the 
cabbages and onions so liberally employed in the 
rasine of the native offends the nose of the for- 
eigner from sunyise to sunset, 

Diana peused for e moment at the entrance 
to this a but, after a brief deliberation, walked 
"aware 

‘*What is the use of my going home?” she 
thought; ‘‘they won't be home for hours to 
coTnac, 

She walked slowly along the hilly street, and 
from the street into a narrow pathway winding 
upward through the pine-wood. Here she was 
quite alone, and the stillness of the place soothed 
her. She took eff her hat and slung the faded 
ribbons across her arm; and the warm breeze 
lifted the loose hair from her forehead as she 
weuuered upward, It wes a very beautiful face 
from which tiat loose dark hair was lifted by the 
summer wind. Diana Paget inherited some- 








hould be very beautiful; Sut youth that has 
been spent in the companionship of reprobates 
and tricksters is something worse than age; for 
experience has taught it to be better, while time 
has not tanght it to be patient. For Diana Pa- 
get childhood had been joyless, and girlhood 
lonely. ‘That blank and desolate region, that 
dreary flat of fenny waste ground between Vaux- 
hall and Battersea, on which the child’s eyes 
had first looked, had been typical of her loveless 
childhood, With her mother’s death faded the 
one ray of light that had illumined her desola- 
tion. She was shifted from one nurse to another ; 
and her nurses were not allowed to love her, for 
she remained with them as an encumbrance and 
a burden. It was so dificnlt for the Captain to 
pay the pitifal sum demanded for his daughter's 
support; or, rather, it was so much easier for him 
not to pay it, So there always came a time when 
Diana was delivered at her "s lodgings like 
a parcel, by an indignant nurse who proclaimed 
the story of her wrongs in shrill, feminine treble, 
and who was politely informed by the Captain 
that her claim was a common debt, and that she 
had the remedy in her own hands, but that the 
same code of laws which provided her with that 
remedy forbade any obnoxious demonstration of 
her anger in a gentleman's apartment. And 
then Miss Paget, after hearing all the tamult 
and discussion, would be left alone with her fa- 
ther, and would speedily perceive that her pres- 
ence was disagreeable to him. 

When she outgrew the age of humble foster- 
mothers and cottages in the dreariest of the out- 
lying suburbs, the Captain sent his daughter to 
school, and on this occasion he determined on 
patronizing a person whom he had once been too 
proud to remember among the list of his kin- 
dred, There are poor and straggling branches 
upon every family tree; and the Pagets of 
Thorpehaven had needy cousins who, in the 
mighty battle of life, were compelled to fight 
among the rank and file. One of these poor 
cousins was a Miss Priscilla Paget, who at an 
early age had exhibited that affection for intel- 
lectual pursuits, and that carelessness as to the 
duties of the toilet which are supposed to distin- 
guish the predestined blue-stocking. Left quite 
alone in the world, Priscilla put her educational 
capital to good use; and after holding the posi- 
tion of principal governess for nearly twenty 
years in a prosperous boarding-school at Bromp- 
ton, she followed her late employer to her grave 
with unaffected sorrow, and within a month of 
the funeral invested her savings mm the purchase 
of the business, and established herself as mis- 
trees of the mansion. 

To this lady Captain Paget confided his daugh- 
ter’s education; and in Priscilla Paget's house 
Diana found a shelter that was almost like a 
home, until her kinswoman became weary of 
promises that were never kept, and pitiful sums 
paid on account of a debt that grew bigger every 
day—very weary likewise of conciliatory hampers 
of game and barrels of oysters, and all the flimsy 
devices of a debtor who is practiced in the varied 
arts of the gentlemanly swindler. 

The day came when Miss Paget resolved to be 
rid of her profitless charge ; and once more Diana 
found herself delivered like a parcel of unordered 
goods at the door of her father’s lodging. Those 
are precocious children who learn their first les- 
sons in the school of poverty ; and the girl had 
been vaguely conscious of the degradation in- 
yolved in this process at the age of five. How 
much more keenly did she feel the shame at the 
age of fifteen! Priscilla did her best to lessen 
the pain of her pupil’s departure. 

“Tt isn't that I’ve eny fault to find with you, 
Diana, though you must remember that I have 
heard some complaints of your temper,” she said, 
with gentle gravity ; ‘‘ but your father is too try- 
ing! If he didn’t make me any promises I 
should think better of him. If he told me frank- 
ly that he couldn't pay me, and asked me to keep 
you, out of charity"—Diana drew herself up 
with a little shiver at this word—“ why, I might 
turn it over in my mind, and see if it could be 
done. But to be deceived time after time, as 
I've been deceived—you know the solemn lan- 
guage your father has used, Diana, for you've 
heard him; and to rely upon a sum of money on 
a certain date, as I have relied again and again, 
after Horatio’s assurance that I might depend 
upon him—it’s too bad, Diana; it’s more than 
any one can endaore. If you were two or three 
years older, and further advanced in your educa- 
tion, I might manage to do something for you 
by making you useful with the little ones; but I 
can't afford to keep you ‘and clothe during 
the next three years for nothing, so I have 
no alternative but to send you home.” 

The ‘‘ home” to which Diana Paget was taken 
upon this occasion was a lodging over a toy-shop 
in the Westminster Road, where the in 
lived in considerable comfort on the proc of 
a Friendly and Philanthropic Loan Society. 

But no very cordial welcome awaited Diana 
in the gaudily-furnished drawing-room over the 


toyshop. She found her father sleeping placidly | 


in his easy-chair, while a young man, who was 
a stranger to her, sat at a table near the window 
writing letters. It was a dull November day—a 
very dreary day on which to find one’s self 


thrown suddenly on a still drearier world; and 
in the Westminster-Bridge road the lam were 
already making yellow patches of sickly light 
amidst the afternoon fog. A 

The Captain twitched his silk handkerchief off 
his face with an impatient gesture as Diana en- 
tered the room, ‘ 

‘* Now then, what is it?” he asked peevishly, 
without looking at the intruder. 

He recognized her in the next moment; but 
that first impatient salutation was about as warm 
a welcome as any which Miss Paget received 
from her father, In sad and bitter truth, he did 
not care for her. His marriage with Mary Ann 
Kepp had been the one grateful impulse of his 
life; and even the sentiment which had prompt- 
ed that marriage had been by no means free 
from the taint of selfishness, But he had been 
quite unprepared to find that this grand sacrifice 
of his life should involve another sacrifice in the 
maintenance of a daughter be did not want ; and 
he was very much inclined to quarrel with the 
destiny that had given him this burden, 

«If you had been a boy I might have made 
you useful to me sooner or later,” the Captain 
said to his dawghter, when he found himself 
alone with her on the night of her return; “* 
what on earth am I to do with a danghter, in 
the unsettled life I lead? Huwever, since that 
old harridan has sent you back, you must man- 
age in the best way you can,” concluded Captain 
Paget with a discontented sigh. 

From this time Diana Paget had inhabited 
the nest of the vultures, and every day had 
brought its mew lesson of trickery and false- 
hood, There are men—and bad men too—who 
would have tried to keep the secret of their shifts 
and meannesses hidden from an only child; but 
Horatio Paget believed himself the victim of 
man’s ingratitude, and his misdoings the neces- 
sity of an evil destiny, It is not easy for the 
unsophisticated intellect to gauge those moral 
depths to which the man who lives. by his wits 
must sink before his career is finished, or to un- 
derstand how, with every step in the swindler’s 
downward road, the conscience grows tougher, 
the perception of shame blunter, the savage self- 
ishness of the animal nature stronger. Diana 
Paget had discovered some of her father’s weak- 
nesses during her miserable childhood; and in 
the days of her unpaid-for schooling she had 
known that his most solemn promises were no 
more to be relied on than the capricious breath 
of a summer breeze. So the revelations which 
awaited her under the paternal roof were not 
utterly strange or entirely unexpected. Day by 
day she grew more accustomed to that atmos- 
phere of fraud and falsehood. The sense of 
shame never left her; for there is a pride that 
thrives amidst poverty and degradation, and of 
such pride Diana Paget possessed no small share. 
She writhed under the consciousness that she 
was the daughter of a man who had forfeited all 
right to the esteem of his fellow-men. She val- 
ved the good opinion of others, and would fain 
have been beloved and admired, trusted and re- 
spected ; for she was ambitious; and the thought 
that she might one day do something which 
should lift her above the vulgar level was the 
day-dream that had consoled her in many an 
hour of humiliation and discomfort. Diana 
Paget felt the Captain’s shame as keenly as her 
mother had felt it; bit the remorse which had 
agonized gentle Mary Anne, the tender compas- 
sion for others which had wrung that fond and 
faithful heart, had no place in the breast of the 
Captain's danghter. 

Diana felt so much compassion for herself that 
she had none left to bestow upon other people. 
Her father’s victims might be miserable, but was 
not she infinitely more wretched? ‘The land- 
lady who found her apartments suddenly tenant- 
less and her rent unpaid might complain of the 
hardness of her fortune; but was it not harder 
for Diana, with the sensitive feelings and the 
keen pride of the Pagets, to endure all the deg- 
radation involved in the stealthy carrying away 
of luggage, and a secret departure under cover 
of night? 

At first Miss Paget had been inclined to feel 
aggrieved by the presence of the young man 
whom she had seen writing letters in the gloomy 
dusk of the November afternoon; but in due 
time she came to a him as a companion, 
and to fee! that her joyless life would have been 
drearier without him. He was the secretary of 
the Friendly and Philanthro™ _ oan Society, 


and of any other society o-.>”° * by the Cap- 
tain. He was Captain Pac ~ ii.anuensis and 
representative: Captain Page tool, bat not 


Captain Paget's dupe; for Velentine Hawke- 
hurst was not of that stuff of which dupes are 
made. 

The man who lives by his wits has need of a 
faithful friend and follower. The chief of the 
vultures must not be approached too easily. 
There must be a preparatory ordeal, an outer 
chamber to be passed, before the victim is intro- 
duced to the sanctuary which is irradiated by 


found an able coadjutor in Valentine Hawke- 
hurst, who answered one of those tempting ad- 
vertisements in which A. B. C. or X. Y. Z. was 
wont to offer a salary of three hundred a year to 
any gentlemanly person capable of performing 
the duties of secretary to a newly-established 
company. - It was only after responding to this 
promising offer that the applicant was informed 


that he must one i ble qualifi- 
cation in the shape of a of tive hundree 
pounds. Mr. Hawkehurst laughed aloud when 


the Captain imparted this condition with that 
suave and yet dignified manner which was pe- 
| culiar to him. 
“T onght to have known it was'a dodge of 
that kind,” said the young man coolly. “Those 
very good things—duties light and easy, hours 
from twelve to four, speedy advancement certain 


for a conscientious and gentlemanly person, and 





the silver veil of the prophet. Captain Paget 





only it’s like ed rest of : 

It is so difficult for a clever man not to be too 

clever. The weakness of the human 

intellect seems to me to be exaggeration, How- 

ever, as I haven't a five-pound note in the world, 

or the chance of getting one, I'll wish you good. 
ing, Captain Paget.” 
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arose alliance, which grew stronger every 
day, until Valentine took up his abode under 
the roof of his em r and patron, and made 
himself more thoroughly at home there than the 
unwelcome daughter of the house. 

The history of Valentine Hawkehurst’s past 
existence was tolerably well known to the Cap- 
tain; but the only history of the young man's 
early life ever heard by Diana was rather vague 
and fragmentary. She discovered, little by lit- 
tle, that he was the son of a spendthrift littérateur, 
who had passed the greater of his career 
within the rules of the King’s Bench; that he 
had run away from home at the age of fifteen, 
and had tried his fortune in all those 
which require no educational ordeal, and which 
seem to offer themselves invitingly to the scape- 
grace and adventurer. At fifteen Valentine 
Hawkehurst bad been errand-boy in a newspa- 
per office; at seventeen a penny-a-liner, whose 
flimsy was pretty sure of admission in the low- 
er class of Sunday . In the course of a 
very brief career he had been a actor, 
a manége rider in a circus, a billiard-marker, and 
a betting agent. It was after having exhausted 
these liberal professions that he encountered 
Captain Paget. 

Such was the man whom Horatio Paget ad- 
mitted to companionship with his only daugh- 
ter. It can scarcely be pleaded in excuse for 
the Captain that he might have admitted a worse 
man than Valentine Hawkehurst to his family 
circle, for the Captain bad never taken the trou- 
ble to sound the depths of his coadjutor’s nature. 
There is nothing so short-sighted as selfishness ; 
and beyond the-narrow circle immediately sur- 
rounding himself there was no man more blind 
than Horatio Paget. 


It was dusk when Diana grew tired of the 
lonely pathways among the hills, where the har- 
monies of a band stationed in the valley were 
wafted in gusts of music by the fitful summer 
breeze. The loneliness of the place soothed the 
giri’s feverish spirits; and, seated in a little 
classic temple upon the summit of a hill, she 
looked pensively downward through the purple 
mists at the newly-lighted lamps twinkling faint- 
ly in the valley. 

** One does not feel the sting of one’s shabbi- 
ness here,” thought Miss Paget; ‘the trees aro 
al} dressed alike. Nature makes no distinction. 
It a only Fortune who treats her children un- 
fairly.” 

The Captain's daughter walked slowly back to 
the little town in the ning dusk. Aen - 


lodg 
pe Se pt Aree aget and his household 


balcony, on which Diana Paget was often pleased 
to sit. 


She found the sitting-room dark and empty. 
No dinner had been repsoes for on lucky 
days the Captain and his protégé were wont to 
dine at the table dhéte of one of the hotels or to 
feast sumptuously a /a carte, while on unlncky 
days they did not dine at all. Diana found a 
roll and some cream cheese in a roomy old 
board that was flavored with mice; and 
making a very indifferent in 
chamber, she went out upon the 
sat there looking down upon the lighted town. 

She had been sitting there for nearly an hour 
in the same attitude, when the door of the sit- 
ting-room was opened, and a mitgeoe Dom ar 
behind her. She knew the step; and althongh 
she did not lift ber head ber eyes took a new 


grace of her attitude ehanged to a statnesque 
rigidity, thongh there was no change in the atti- 
tude itself. 

She did not stir till a hand was laid softly on 
her shoulder, and a voice said, 

“Diana!” 

The speaker was Valentine Hawkeburst, the 
young man whose entrance to the golden temple 
had been so closely watched by Captain Paget's 


She rose as he spoke and turned to him. 
“You have been 


; “T am com to admit that you are right 
nm your Miss Paget, and your deduc- 
tion is seareely worth jisenssion. I have been 

J foundediy; and as they don't give 
credit at the board of green cloth yonder, there 
was no excuse for my staying. Your father has 
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not been holding his own within the last hour or 
two; but when I left the rooms he was to 
the Hotel d’Orange with some French 


late it had been something in the manner of 
elder brother, whose fraternal breast is 
vious to the influence of a sister’s loveliness or a 
sister's fascination. If Diana Paget had been a 
sniib- nosed oung person 
white Gitakes, Mr. Hawkehurst could scarcely 
have treated her with a more friendly indiffer- 
ence, a more brotherly familiarity. 

Unhappily this line of eonduct, which is per- 
haps che wisest and most plan that 
man can pursue when he finds himself thrown 
into a dangerously familiar association with a 
beantiful and unprotected woman, is the very 
line of proceeaing which a beautiful woman can 
never bring herself to forgive. A 
stiffness, a melancholy dignity, a frozen frigidi- 
ty, which suggest the fiery bubbling of the lava 
flood beneath the icy surface—these are —— 
ful to the female mind. But friendly 
ence and fratern&l cordiality constitute the worst 
insult that can be offered to her beauty, the most 
bitter outrage upon the majesty of her sex. 

“I suppose it will be midnight before papa 
comes home, Mr. Hawkehurst,” Diana said, 
abruptly, when her companion had finished his 
cigar, and had thrown the end of it over the 
balcony. 

“Past midnight more likely, Miss Paget. 
May I ask how I have become Mr. Hawkehurst 
all of a sudden, when for the last three years I 
have been usually known as Valentine—or Val ?” 

The girl turned her head with a gesture in 
which the carelessness of his own manner was 
imitated, She stole a rapid look at him as she 
answered, ** What does it matter whether I call 

u by one name or another?” 

““ What does any thing matter? I believe Mr. 
Toots was an unconscious philosopher. ‘There 
is nothing in the world of any consequence ex- 
cept er Go and look at those poor devi 
yonder and you will see what that is worth,” he 
cried iting to the lighted Kursaal; “there 

the one great truth of the universe 
in action. There is nothing but money, and 
men are the slaves of money, and life is only 
another name for the pursuit of money. Go 
and look at beauty yonder fading in the light 
and heat; at youth that changes to age before 
your eyes; at friendship which turns to hate 
when the chances of the game are with my 
friend and against me. The Kursaal is the 
world in little, Diana; and this great globe of 


ours is hothing but a gigantic ery er oo 
per temple for the worship of golden 


“Why do you imitate those people yondey, 
if you despise them so heartily ?” 

** Because I am like them and of them. I tell 
you that money is the beginning and end of all 
things. Why am I here, and why is my life 
made up of baseness and lies? Becanse my fa- 
ther was an improvident scoundrel, and did not* 
leave me five hundred a year. I wonder what 
I should have been like, by-the-by, if I had been 
blessed with five hundred a year.” 

‘Honest and happy,” answered the girl, earn- 
estly. She forgot her simulated indifference, 
and looked at him with sad, earnest He 
met the glance, and the expression of his own 
face changed from its cynical smile to a thonght- 
ful sadness. 

‘* Honest, perhaps; and yet I almost doubt if 
any thing under five thousand a year would have 
kept me honest. Decidedly not h ; the men 
who can be happy on five hundred a year are 
made of a duller stuff than the clay which serves 
for a Hawkehurst.” 

“You talk about not being happy with five 
hundred a year!” Diana exclaimed, impatiently. 
‘Surely any decent existence would be happi- 
ness to you com to the miserable life you 
we Dr nga degraded life which shuts 
you out of respectable People and 
reduces to the level of a thief. you had 
any pride, Valentine, you would feel it as bit- 
terly as I do.” 

“Bat I haven’t any pri As for my life— 
well, I suppose it is ha netet and dequtihent 
I know that it’s often miserable; but it suits me 


another day upon bread and cheese small 
beer; bat I couldn't eat beef and mutton always. 


That's what kills people of 

There are born seumage in tap Ouse, Sedna, an 
**Cruel to whom ?” 
* To—those—who 


langhed aloud. 
“Those who care for me!” he cried. “No 





such people ever lived. My father was a drank- 
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scoundrel, who suffered his children to grow 
about him have suffered a litter 





cause 

there than in kicking them out. My mother 
was a in the beginning, I know; 
but she must have been something more than a 
mortal woman if she had not lost some of her 
goodness in twelve years of such a life as she 


led with 

me, poor soul! but she died six months before 
I ran away from a lodging in the Rules, which 
it is the bitterest irony to k of as my home. 
Macaire, and 
have about as many friends as such a man usu- 


has.” - 
ot Yes can scarcely wonder if you have few 
friends,” said Miss Paget, “since there is no 
one in the world whom you love.” 
She watched him through ie darkness after 
saying this; watched him closely, though it was 
too dark for her to see the expression of his face, 


only by some ges- 
ture or change of attitu She wetched him 
in vain, for he did not stir, But after a pause 
of some minutes he said, slowly, 
Such a man as | can not afford to love any 
one, What have I to offer to the woman I might 
pretend to love? Truth, or honor, or honesty, 
or constancy? Those are commodities I have 
never dealt in. If I know what they are, and 
that I have never them, it is about as 
much as I do know of them, If I have any re- 
deeming grace, Diana Paget, it lies in the fact 
that I know what a worthless wretch Tam. Your 
father thinks he is a great man, a noble, suffer- 
ing creature, and that the world has ill-used 
him. I know that I am a scoundrel, and that 
let my fellow-men treat me as badly as they 
~~ they can never give me worse usage than 
deserve, And am I a man to talk about love, 
or to ask a woman to share my life? Good God, 
what a noble partner I should offer her! what 
ah existence I could assure her !” 

** But if the woman loved you, she would only 
love you better for being unfortunate.” 

“Yes, if she was very young and foolish and 
romantic, But don’t you think.I should be a 
villain if I traded on her girlish folly? She 
would love me for a year or two, perhaps, and 
bear all the changes of my temper; but the day 
would come when she would awake from her 
delusion, and know that she had been cheated. 
She would see other women—less gifted than 
herself, bly—and would see the market 
they had made of their charms; would see them 
rich and honored and happy, and would stand 
aside in the muddy streets to be splashed by the 
dirt from their carriage-wheels. And then she 
would consider the price for which she had bar- 
tered her youth her beauty, and would hate 
the man who had cheated her. No, Diana, I 
am not such a villain as the world may think 
me. I am down in the dirt myself, and I'm 
used to it. J won't drag a woman into the gut- 
ter just because I may happen to love her.” 

was a long silence after this—a silence 
during which Diana Paget sat looking down at 
the twinkling lights of the Kursaal. "Valentine 
lighted a cigar and smoked it out, still 
in silence, The clocks struck eleven as he threw 
the end of his ci away; a tiny, luminous 
speck, which shot through the misty atmosphere 
below the balcony like a falling star, 

“IT may as well go and see how your father is 
getting on yonder,” he said, as the spark of light 
vanished in the darkness below. ‘‘Good-night, 
Diana. Don't sit too long in the cold night-air ; 
and don't sit up for r father—there's no 
knowjng when he may be home.” 

The girl did not answer him. She listened 
to the shutting of the door as it closed behind 
him, and then folded her arms upon the iron 
rail of the balcony, laid her head upon them, 
and wept silently. Her life was very dreary, 
and it seemed to her as if the last hope which 
had sustained her against an unnatural despair 
had been taken away from her to-night. 

Twelve o'clock sounded with a feeble little 
carillon from one of the steeples, and rtill she sat 
with her head resting upon her folded arms. 
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All was dark within, but Diana Paget was 
very familiar with the some which sounded 
on the carpeticss floor. It was Valentine Hawke- 
horst, and not her father, whose step her quick 
ear distinguished. 

“Diana,” he called ; and then he muttered in 
= t “all dark still. Ah! she 
to bed, [ suppose. That's a pity.” 

in the balcony caught his eye py om 

ness’ name has kept you out 

time ?” he asked; ‘‘do you want 
of cold ?” . 

He was standing by the mantle-piece lighting 

unceremonious 


“What in 
is 


train to-morrow morning, on the first stage of 
Soebenertomeiienes Look here, my girl! 
can ; 


once 
“Valentine, what do you mean ?” 








“T mean that you can not get away from this 
place—you can not dissever yourself from the 
people you have been living with too soon. 
Come, come, don’t shiver, child. Take a few 
drops of this cognac, and let me see the color 
come back to your face before I say any more.” 

He poured the dregs of a bottle of brandy into 
a glass, and made her drink the spirit e was 
obliged to force the rim of the glass between her 
set teeth before he could succeed in this. 

“Come, Diana," he said, after she had drunk, 
**you have been a pupil in the school of advers- 
ity so long that you ought to be able to take mis- 
fortunes pretty quietly. There's a balance struck 
somehow or other, depend upon it, my girl; and 


the prosperous people who pay th@ir debts have } 


to suffer as well as the Macaire family, I'm a 
scamp and a scoundrel, but I'm your true friend 
nevertheless, Diana; and you must promise to 
take my advice, Tell me that you will trust 

*T have no one else to trust.” 

**No one else in this place. But in England 
you have your old friend —the woman with whom 
you were at school. Do you think she would re- 
fuse to give you a temporary home if you sued 
to her in forma is?” 

“No, I don't think she would refuse. She 
was very good tome. But why am I to go back 
to London ?” 4 

** Because to stay here would be ruin and dis- 
grace to ; because the tie that links you to 
Horatio Paget must be cut at any hazard.” 

** Bat why ?”. 

**For the best or worst of reasons. Your 
father has been trying a trick to-night which 
has been hitherto so infallible that I suppose he 
had grown careless as to his execution of it. Or 
perhaps he took a false measure of the man he 
was playing with. In any case, he has been 
found out, and has been arrested by the police.” 

* Arrested, for cheating at cards |” exclaimed 
the girl, with a look of unspeakable disgust and 
horror. Valentine’s arm was ready to support 
her, if she had shown any symptom of fainting ; 
but she did not. She stood erect before him, 
very pale, but firm as a rock. 

** And you want me to go away ?” she said. 

“Yes, I want you to disappear from this place 
before you become notorious as your father’s 
daughter. That would be about the worst rep- 
utation which you could carry through life. Be- 
lieve me that I wish you well, Diana, and be 
ruled by me.” 

“TI will,” she answered, with a kind of despair- 
ing resignation, “It seems very dreary to go 
back to England to facé the world all alone. But 
I will do as you tell me.” 

She did not express any sympathy for her fa- 
ther, then languishing under arrest, whereby she 
proved herself very wicked and unwomanly, no 
doubt. But neither womanly virtues nor Chris- 
tian graces are wont to flourish in the school in 
which Diana Paget had been reared, She obey- 
ed Valentine Hawkehurst to the letter, without 
any sentimental lamentations whatever. Her 
scanty possessions were collected, and neatly 
packed, in little more than an hour. A* three 
o'clock she lay down in her tawdry little bed- 
chamber to take what rest she might in the space 
ef two hours. At six she stood by Valentine 
Hawkehurst on the platform of the railway sta- 
tion, with her face hidden by a brown gauze 
veil, waiting till the train was made ready to 
start. 

It was after she was seated in the carriage that 
she spoke for the first time of her father. 

“Is it likely to go very hard with him ?” she 
asked. 

**I hope not. We must try to pull him 
through it as well as we can. The charge may 
break down at the first examination, Good-by.” 

** Good-by, Valentine.” 

They had just time to shake hands before the 
train moved off. Another moment and Miss 
Paget and her fellow-passengers were speeding 
toward Liege. 

Mr, Hawkehurst drew his hat over his eyes 
as he walked away from the station. 

**The world will seem dull and empty 
to me without her,” he said to himself. ‘I have 
done an unselfish thing for once in my life. I 
wonder whether the recording angel will carry 
that up to my credit, and whether the other fel- 
low will blot out any of the old score in consid- 
eration of this one little bit of self-sacrifice.” 


ENP OF BOOK II. 





TURNING GRAY. 


Farwv's hair is growing gray! 
She laments, not so do I; 

I may love her freely now, 
None will question why. 


Some might think I loved too well 
Were she young, and fair, and gay ; 

But all censure's silenced now— 
Fanny's hair is gray! 


I could love her none the more 
Were her youth renewed to-day ; 
So I only smile to think 
Fanny’ hair is gray! 


Could her smile more sweetly shine, 
Could her eyes more soul betray, 
If she were a girl again, 
Than now when she is gray? 


No! I would not have her changed, 
Nor younger by « day; 

"Tis a secret joy to me, 
‘Fanny's hair is gray!” 





HUMORS OF THE DAY. 





Maerrn Frevny (rhe remembers the fate of he pup- 
jen last week).—“ Well, Nurse, which one are you go 
ng to keep?” 

- —_ a 


Prosaro Porrnr.—I cave her a rose and gave bera 
ting, and 1 asked her to marry me then, but ehe sent 
them all back, the ineensibie thing, and sald #he'd ne 
notion of men. I told her I'é oceans of money and 
goods—tried to frighien ber with a grow! but she 
answered she waen't bromcht op in the woods, to | 
ecared by the screech of an ow!. I called ber a « 
qnette and every thing bad, I elights her features 
and form: till at Jleneth I enceeeded in getting he 
mad, and she raged ike the sea in & storm And 
then in a moment I tarned and rmiled, anc called | 
my angel and dear; she fell in my arme Tike 4 w 
some child, and exclaimed, “Wo will marry | 
year!" 


nee — 
A Srove.—An Ingenions commentator engyrets that 
the line, ** When lovely + oman stomps to folly” means 
when she takes a drop of somethlug “short” 
ee 





How ro Ger Riv of Wrerrs.—Alwarye put your 
Cigar-ca-6 and its coutents at the service of your 
friends, 


om a Se 
When has a lady more weter in her eyetem thon 
when she has a cataract tm ber eyes, a creek in her 


back, a waterfall in her poll, and her shoes f.gh-tied ? 
—When she has a notion (an ovean) li, ber head 
—_—_—— 
Nor Laxrry.—As the Roman Catholic Clergy hove 
for so long a time acquiesced in the giving up of Matri- 


mony, the Pope may also acquiesce lu the giviry up 
of Patrimony. 
—-—- -~—- + 
Balloons are Iike vagrants. When up they have no 
visible means of support. 





A CONJUGAL SPAT, 
Lond braved an ass. Quoth Kater “My dear, 


(To spouse, with scornfn! carriage), 
One of your relatives I bear.” 
“ Yea, love,” said he, “by marriage.” 


-_ 
THE THOUGITS OF A MISER. 
“Oh, that I had been born iy the Golden Age, with 
a Silver Spoon in my month !” 
“2 penny for your thonghta," Indeed! Why, most 
people's would be dear a: two lote for three ha't 


pence, 

It drives me frantic to read of “a gint of gold :” of 
money being “a drug ia the market." i could take 
any amount of that drug. 

house I should like to live fn would be a houre 
at a peppercorn-rent 

The man for my money is the man who can ki!!! two 
birds with one stone 

df children are ever “as good as gold,” I shouldn't 
mind baving a few. 

pat Ti oa 

There is many av Eve tempted by Satin im our dry- 
goods windows. ; 

re 


CONJUGAL JARS. 
Know we not all, the Scriptore saith 


That man aid wife are one til! death? 

But Peter and his seoiding wife 

Wage such an endless war of strifm, 

You'd swear, on paseing Peter's door, 

That man and wife at least were four. 
—_ _— 

“A check In time saves nine,” says a mean hus 
band, explaining that wnless you give your w eX- 
travagance a check, she will ask fir one every week 

-_ 

Why is a cheese-factory like some of the fixed stars? 
—Because it is in the milky way. 

—_ hana . 
SOMEBODY'S SAVINGS 

The course of true Jove is a race-course where there 

is often a falee start 


Alas! how fleeting are the charms of Natere when 
unhelped by Art! Who would long prize Beauly, if 
it were not for Suay ? 

Teeth are stopped with evld, and tongnes may 


#0, likewise. A man with a rich wife ie offeu silenced 
by her throwing her money in his teeth 

Philosophers have speculated as to whether meu bo- 
come beasts after death, but let us reflect how oflen 


they make beawte of ther welves before it! 
Cupid shoots with 4 rifle now, and not with bow and 


arrows. Elee how is it thai girls can hear the popping 
of the question f 
SS ee 
When does a man entertain bis enest and hers 


alike !— When they both feed at his table Gils rt 


The mayor of a small village of France having o 


sion té give a passport to a dirtinguished personage 
in his neighborhood who was blind of an eye, was |a 

at embarrassment on con.ing to the description of 
iis person. Fearfal of ofendiug the rood man, be 
aa. pted the following Ingenious expedient for avoit 
ing the mention of kis def rmity He wru e, “ Black 
eyes, one of which is absent.” 

rE wr : 


When ts 2 doctor's pocket like a mrsie store ?-- 
When it has a viol in i: 





-_ " 
The following epitaph i« actually to be seen on « 
stone in Wolverhampton Church, dated 1600; 
Here ties the bones 
Of Jeph Jones, 
Who ate while bo was able; 
But once o'erfed, 
He dropt duwn dead, 
And fell bencath the table. 
When fron the tomb, 
To meet hie doom, 
He rises amidst sinners; 
Since he must dwell 
In heav'’n or hell, 
Take him—which gives beat dinnors, 
at m< onan 
The full dress of a nat're lsdy of Colombo is 2 halr- 
pin and a garter. 


Who was Jonah's tutor /—The whale who bronght 
him up. 


—_ _ 
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The speaker who took the hes been arrested for 
stealing lumber, - 
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HOLIDAY STREET FANTASTICALS IN NEW YORK CITY.—[See Pace 28.) 
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KATCHEN’S CAPRICES. 
IN THN CH APT ERS. 


CUHLAPTER IX. 

A last the kitchep was cleared of all save the Kes- 
ters, Hans, anti Wyner. 

“Ob, Herr Ener, what will they do to him ?” asked 
Kaichen, in a pleading voice } 

“Ah, Katehen, Katchen,” said he, with a sad smile 
and « shake of the head, “ ought J to care what they 
do tot im *"* 

Kateben binshed, het answered eagerly: “ Bat you 

care, Herr Ebner, becanse you're good and true, and 
can't endure that eny one should suffer unjust suspi- 

ons, What car they do to him?” 
I don't rightly _now how far be was responsible, 

't L suppose the owners will put a value on their 
property, aud he will bave to make good the loss.” 

“Ob. and it might be worth Heaven knows how 
many wulden! These foreigners are so rich! What 
: ne do? What will he do?” 

“ Well, Katehen, as to the value of the box, I can 
cive you some good news; and indeed I came down 
to the Golden Law) to-night partly to say something 
that L wouldn't ewy before the idle, chattering folk who 
were here all s-gape for goxsip. There's a man at my 
house who has come over from Isch] about this busi- 
ness, He is « courier in the service of the people who 
own the box, and is going with them to Vienna. A 
Swi-es named 
“Not Laurier?” interrupted Kester. 

“Yes. traly; ois name is Laurier,” returned Ebner. 

Ah. 1 know him! He's a friend of mine,” said 








Keste 
“Is he? Well, he seems to be a friend of Rosen- 
heim'’s also. He «ays the poor fellow is terribly cut 
snd vows he wilksell every thing he has in the 
orld to make up the value of the stolen goods rather 
than rest under ony shade of suspicion if they can't 
raced. But, at any rate, Laurier thoroughly be- 

ves in Fritz’s honesty.” 


“y 


Yes, yer, yea; of course he does. He spent an 


evening with iim here, in this very kitchen,” said Jo- 
sef, with a teach of importance in his manner, and 
omitting, with characteristic inaccuracy, to state that 

wcax Fritz who bad brought the courier to the Gold- 


en Lamb 


But, Herr Ebner.” said Katchen, timidly, “ please 


what is the good news about the value of the box?” 

&The cond news, Katchen, is, that the box, which, 
it appears, was a dressing-case, contained only a few 
trinkets of trifling value, and a sum of money in na- 
noleons—Frevch gold coin, you know. The lady re- 
mor ed the rest of ber jewels at the last moment, being 
unwilling to trust them out of her sight.” 

Then Ebner went on to explain that Laurier had 
ieft the travelers with whom be had journeyed as far 


as Salzburg, and had been engaged by the owners of 
the missing box to accompany them to Vienna. It 
had been his own proposition to come over to Gossan 
for a day and make inguit’ 2. 

“1 fancy,” eald Ebner, “that br has got scent of 
something that may lead to discovery. But he's a 
shrewd, close fellow, and keeps his tongue between 
his teeth; and it's as well to follow his example in 
this matter.” 

Caspaz Ebner had seen enough of the landlord of 
the Golden Lam» to be quite aware that there was but 
ove chance of insuring Kester’s being discreetly silent 

n any subject—-namety, to keep him as ignorant of it 
4« might be. Otherwise, it is possible Ebner could 


have been more communicative had he so chosen. 
Katchen had been sitting silent and attentive, Sud- 
denly, wher Ebner, looking at his big silver watch, 
declared that it was time for him to go, she jumped up 
an‘ asked, anxiously: “ Then how much do you think 


Fritz will have to pay if the box is not found after 
ube 





“Tat, tut,” said her father, teatily; for he had been 
a little anneved at the reserved tone which Ebner had 
sumed. “Women’s curiovity is never satisfied. Do 
1 think we are going to give you the particulars at 


= 

full ‘ength, jast that you may run all over Gossau to- 
mor going like a mill-clack? 
ve 
tid 





~ with your tongue 
u'll know all that’s needful for you to know in good 
1c, my nee.” 
Under other circumstances this speech wonld have 


cited » tart retort, and possibly an unpleasant and 
unfilial display of temper: but now Katchen only 
turred her large blue eyes on Ebner with an eager, 


questioning gaze, end made no reply 

“I think we might venture to trust Mam’sell Kat- 
chen with aa answer to her question," said Ebner, qui- 
etly: “but as far as I am concerned it is impossible. 
1 don’t know the amount of the sum contained in the 


dressing-case.” 

Then he took his jeave, and went away with a sor- 
rowful conviction at his heart that Katchen never 
wonld love him, and that ene did love Fritz Rosen- 
yim very dearly. And yet Ebner felt a glow of 
pleasure at the pecollection of the way she had kissed 
his hand and prai ed his goodness, and he drew in his 
inmost mind that he had never before stood so high 
in Katchen’s estimation as he did that night. 


“T've conquered ber in one way, if I can't in anoth- 
er,” thought he. ‘*She’ll never laugh at me again, at 
all events.” Caspar Ebner had never admitted to him- 
eelf the possibility of his love appearing ridiculous in 
Kaitchen’s eyes so long as he retained any hope of win- 
ning her. Bat now be confessed that she had laughed 
athim; so I suppose he must have known it all along. 

A= to Katchen, she went into her own little room, 


aud, wrapping ber cloak around her, sat down on the 
side of ner bed, and meditated on many things. She 
sat quite still for more than an hour, until the of! in 
her lamp was nearly exhausted and the wick began to 
spulter. She roused herself with a start, and knitting 
ber faxen eyebrows eterniy, said aloud: “I will. 
Yee: L will; I'm determined.” Katchen had evident- 
ly taken a great resolution, Then she lay down, and 
fel! into a deep and childlike slumber. 
The wintry sua was faintly struggling to pierce a 
eavy mass of enow-laden clouds, when, on the fol- 
wing morning, Lanrler, who was up betimes, isened 
th from the hosteiry of the Black Eagle. The clew, 
whatever it war, which the courier had got as to the 
face of the leather-covered box, led him to climb to a 
very considerable height among the pine woods be- 
hind Gossau, and to «pend the greater part of the fore- 
noon in banging about the, saw-mills and watching a 
conple of charcoal-burners loading a miserable pony 
with canvas sacks. About one o'clock Laurier went 
hack to bis ina to dinner, and then, having lighted his 
meerechaum, strolled leisurely down to Kester's honse. 
The courier conid afford to walk leisurely despite the 
keen alr, for he was comfortably wrapped in a fur-lined 
coat, and wore a traveling-cap with side-flaps coming 
over his ears, and altogether looked very thoroughly 
protected from the inclemency of the season. But the 
protection served also in a great measure as a dis- 
guise; so that when Laurier entered the kitchen of 
the Golden Lamb, where Kester was sitting, the latter 
did not at once reengnize his visitor, but stood up and 
saluted him as a stranger, with such measure of re- 
spect as appeared dne to the far-lined coat and the 
traveling-cap. Before making himself known to his 
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he 
fluently enough, for he oer ma an art 
— pee en en 
namely, the on 
without telling any essential particular whatever re- 
So 


ing any caution in framing his answers, yet when Kes- 
ter thought over it afterward, he could not recall 

ing learned ome circumstance from the courier which 
had been unknown to him before. On the other hand, 


rine before he went away.” 

“Oh, Katchen? Yes, surely, you shall see her if 
you will. I've hardly set eyes on her myself to-day,” 
answered Kester, in a grumbling tone. 

“T hope she's quite well,” said Laurier.’ 

“Well, yes, I suppose so. She came down this 
morning with her head mnffied up in a black silk 
handkerchief after the Bohemian fashion. I 


his speech to an 
find an antithetical ciimax. ‘ Katchen!" he bawled, 
“Katchen! Oh, now I think of it, she must be gone 
down to the wood-stack for fuel.” 

“Surely that's rather rough work for her at this 
time of year,” said Laurier. ‘ What's that strapping 
wench about that I saw here in the autumn?” 

** Ah,” rejoined the old man, * there's another of my 
plagues! That Liese is the most cross-grained, con- 
trary creature! She can work for six when she has a 
mind; but if she’s as strong as a horse she’s as ob- 
stinate as a mule, and she has taken herself off, the 
Lord knows where.” 

“Taken herself off!" echoed Laurier, quickly. 

“Yes; a message was sent down here about a quar- 
ter of an hour before you came, from Heinrich Ameel's 
mother—Heinrich is Liese’s sweet-heart, more fool she 
—and the eelf-willed jade said she must hive leave to 
go out for the afternoon, and, when I refused, she 
coolly went, whether I liked it or no.” 

Laurier was busy fastening on his cap by this tume. 
“Well,” said he, “I must be off too. I wish I had 
known before about—" He checked himself abruptly. 

“ About what?” asked Kester. 

“Oh, nothing, nothing; only I must really be going 
now. There's a deal to do, and I've lost a good hour 
here already.” And with a hurried shake of the hand 
the courier took leave of his host and left the kitchen, 
setting forth into the gathering shades of the early 
twilight with a quick, resolute step. 

Kester stood for a minute at the door watching him. 
‘Not too civil, our friend the courier,” grumbled the 
old man, with his pipe between his teeth. “ Lost a 
—_ hour here, hashe? Sappermint! Andmytime? 

suppose he thinks that is of no value, because I sat 
so good-naturedly listening to hischat! Well, a land- 
lord has a good deal to put up with in the way of busi- 
ness.” 

Then Josef returned to his beer and his tobacco, and 
fell asleep comfortably before the warm stove. 





CHAPTER THE LAST. 

As Lanrier walked rapidly toward the Black Eagle 
he thought over all the circumstances which had come 
to his knowledge relative to the missing box, and the 
result of his thinking was eo thoroughly to confirm his 
preconceived suspicions, that be resolved to confide 
his view of the case, without loss of time, to Caspar 
Ebner, in order to consult with him as to what method 
had best be taken to bring the guilty parties to justice 
and clear Fritz's character ; for that the dressing-case 
had been, not lost, but stolen, was to Lanrier now no 
longer a matter of doubt, As he a the inn 
his eye lighted on the space of garden-greund in front 
of the house. Something he saw there appeared to 
startle him, for he stood still and peered straight be- 
fore him, straining his gaze in the uncertain bight. 
Almost as he stopped a dark figure, crouching under 
the garden wall, moved and advanced a few steps so 
as to be well in Laurier’s view. ‘Dear Heaven !” ex- 
claimed he, “I was not mistaken, then! It is you, 
Mam’'sell Katchen.” 

“ Hush I” said the girl, softly, with one cold, red fin- 
ger peeping forth from the felds of her cloak and raised 
warningly. ‘Hush! I want to speak to you, Herr 
Laurier. I've been waiting here for more than half an 
hour, because I didn't want any one else to know.” 

“What waiting bere? Yoummnustbefrozen! Will 
you come into the great kitchen? There'll be a roar- 
ing fire there.” 

“No, no, thank yon; but if you wouldn't mind going 
in first and opening the back door that leads into the 
stable-rard, i will come into the little parlor. We 
shall find nobody there at this hour, and I do so want 
to speak to you.” 

Laurier looked at her with a puzzled expression, but 
said he would do as she wished, and forthwith pro- 
ceeded into the house, leaving her to take her way 
through the stable-yard. When he reached the back- 
door and opened it, there stood Katchen wrapped in 
her thick blue cloak, the hood of which was drawn 
over her head down to the eyebrows. Her round 
cheeks were pale, her little nose pinched with the cold, 
and her eyelids red and swollen. And yet Laurier 
fancied, as he looked at her, that, in spite of the dis- 
advantageous circumstances, there was a beauty in the 
childlike face which he had not seen there before. 


lips moved and trembled, but 


no 
“T see how it is,” said he, “ you're just petrified with 
the cold. Let me go and 


“No, no; pray don't!" she cried, with an effort at 
eelf-command. ‘I don’t want any one to know I am 
here, and I am not cold. I—I will speak, indeed, in 





moment.” She put one hand on the lock of the door 
RS anion ot en, eee 
partly turned aw ‘ you re- 
ae Gab vt you.were at our howse, Herr Lauri- 
er, when father made me show you the length of my 
hair?" 

“Remember it? To be sure Ido! And how angry 
the Herr Landlord was when I talked of having it cut 
off fora wig! Ha, ha!” 


“ Buy it! Buy what, mam’sell? You don't mean—”" 
“Yes; Ido. My hair. I mean to ¢ell it ii Lean," 
said Katchen, whose firmness seemed to return, now 
plunge was over, ‘‘I should be so grate- 





there's no use in crying over spilled milk. But I think 
it’s a great pity. And, now, how much d« you expect 
to get for all tas?” As he spoke he took up the rich 
coils of plaited hair which Katchen had from 
beneath her cloak, and weighed them thoughtfuily in 
his hand. 

“ Ah | that's Just what I don’t know, Herr Laurier. 
I want to getas much as ever I can.” 

** | suppose so,” said the courier, dryly. It was evi- 
dent that Katchen's eagerness about the money re- 
volted him a little. 

“How much do you think, Herr Laurier, I shall 
get?” pursued Katchen, unbeedful of his altered man- 
ner. 

“Well, I can really hardly tell ‘to a kreutzer,” re- 
turned Laurier. ‘I'm sorry if any thing / said has in- 
dnced you to do this, for I fear I may have raised false 
hopes, and you may happen to be disappointed.” 

Katchen's face fell. ‘Could you guess any where 
near the sum, please, Herr Laurier ?” said she, with a 
trembling lip. 

“Well, perhaps—mind, [ can't be answerable to a 
fraction—I say perhaps, if I got my friend in Paris to 
buy it, he might go az high as a hundred and fifty or 
two hundred france. That's a fancy for the raw 
material; bat then the hair is something out of the 
common.” 

“Oh, thank you, thank*you! Two hundred francs 
is a great deal of money, isn't it?” 

“It all depends, mam’sell. It's a good deal to some 
people, and very little to others. But it's a great pity, 
as I said before, that you should have been in such a 
hurry, for I sha’n't have an opportunity of my 
friend at Paris before next spring at soonest ; you 
might have kept your pretty yellow locks on your head 
all the time between this and then.” 

“Herr Laurier,” said Katchen, after an instant's 
hesitation, “I 


once! I cut off my hair before I came,” she added, 
naively, “ because I tancied if you saw it was done 
and couldn't be undone you might be more likely to 


consent to buy it.” 
Laurier was completely puzzled. There w: 
gle-minded, simple earnestness in the girl's 
which seemed incompatible with mere 
of gain. As he looked attentively in her 
seemed all at once to dawn on him which 
instantly soften his manner. 
“My good child,” said he, “I'm not at all 
I can do what you wish. It is possible that 
manage to advance a hundred francs or 80; I 
not a rich milord, Mam'sell Katchen, who has but 
put his hand in his pocket and bring it out fall 
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napoleons. I work hard, and have others to of 
besides myself. Look here. It you will go and sit 
by the fire in the billiard-room—there isn’t a soul 
there, I'll answer for it—I'll just think over how my 

matters stand and give you an answer. I 


won't keep you long.” 
Katchen suffered him to take her cold hand 
lead her along the stone passage until they reached 
was 


J 


left the room, “‘ make your mind easy.” 
But nevertheless he betook himself forthwith to 


way. She had let the hood—which she had drawn 
on leaving the little parlor—slip back from her 
and every now and then she passed her hand softly 
over the short silky hair, as though to assure herself 
that the long luxuriant tresses were really gone. She 
had sat musing and almost for nearly three- 
aking straight ‘to her, roll }~ 

w up to her, a of 
Aasisiey bane setat inane eae re 

“Oh, Herr Laurier !'t exclaimed Katchen, looking 
nervously at the little parcel; “is this—?” 

“Yes, mam'sell; the price of these,” answered Lan- 
ee SS ee ee 
arm's-length. “TI have an exact calculation, 
and I find I can afford to give the full price I named. 
There's eighty-five guiden in that roll.” 

"s face ae Jeg, rea bee ae 
were Laurier's 
Ronl-ond-geenied ib. hetuvore doth toe a 

passed over the childlike joy which 
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“I hope,” said she, anxiously—“I do hope yon are 
not doing this merely out of kindness and generosity, 
You won't be a luser by your goodness, will you” 

‘Noyno, my little maiden,” answered the courier: 
“no fear of that. Lam quite safe. And listen, Kat- 
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can't let you go alone.” 
Katchen protested she felt no fear and needed 


hood over her head, and run ont of the 
the house, leaving him with the soft 
yellow piaits in bis hand. 


Goessan was ringing with the news 
justice had been making perquisi- 
the Ameels’ cottage up in the pine-wouds be- 
village, and that old Lotte, Heinrich Amse)'s 
All sorts of stories were 
ying Some eaid that a band of robbers had 
been discovered, who had their head-quarters at the 
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noon wore on something like a consistent story was 
currently accepted. It was known that Liese, Kester's 
servant, was in custody as well as the old woman. 
Heinrich Amsel had disappeared from Gossan, and 
gone no one knew whither; but search was being 
diligently made for him. The exciiement was in- 
tense, and the Golden Lamb once more became the 
focus of interest atid news. Again and again did 


“Kester, a ao had private and myste- 
rious means of , relate to eager listeners 


the circumstantial evidence which appeared to incui- 
the Amsels. And as the customers’ thirst for 
was in accurate proportion to the keenness of 
the landlord of the Golden Lamb was 
of fuss and satisfaction. It was, per- 
li for Katchen that his attention should have 
just at this time, for it diverted 
the consideration of what he termed 
behavior. There had been « stormy 
ween father and daughter when, at last, Jo- 
set had discovered the fact of Katchen’s shorn locks. 
He had gone into one of his ungovernable fits of rage 
— were, fortunately, as brief as they were vio- 
lent—and had stormed incoherently for ten minutes. 
But then, curiosity getting the better of anger, he had 
insisted on learning the reason of this sacrifice on 
Katchen’s part. When, after much hesitation, and 
with many tears and blushes, Katchen confessed that 
she had sold her beantifui hair in order to help Fritz 
Rosenheim to make up tife value of the lost dressing- 
case, Josef Kester was stricken dumb with amaze- 
ment. He sank down in the great chair, and stared 
at his daughter for some minutes in profound silence. 
At last, leaning his head back and folding his arms 
with an air of superhuman calmness and resignation, 
he said, slowly: 

“No, no; I can’t call it any thing else but madness. 
The girl's just mad with the spirit of contradiction. 
it's like my luck. I oughtn’t to be surprised. There's 
not a ran in all fatherland who's had such troubles to 
bear as I have.” 

“ Oh, father,” murmured Katchen, with tearful eyes, 
“don't say so! I know I have often been undutifnl 
and self-willed, but I mean to try to be better; and 
it you will only forgive me, I will be a good child to 
you—indeed I will.” 

Kester closed his eyes to intensify the expression 
of resignation he had thrown into his countenance, 
and repeated, nodding his head gently up and down, 
“Mad with the spirit of contradiction. I can't call it 
any thing else but madness. Look atthe case. Here's 
a girl carrying en all manner of moonshine with a 
young fellow who's not worth a kreutzer in the world. 
I say nothing against him, but he’s as poor as Job. 
Her father objects to the moonshine, and exerts him- 
self to find her a husband worth having in every re- 
spect. The man is found, comes forward in a thor- 
oughly satisfactory way, and offers to the girl. The 
girl tells her anxious father, of her own free-will, that 
she will accept the offer—an offer, mind you, which 
any other lass in Gossau, or for twenty leagues abont, 
would go down on her knees and thank Heaven for— 
and, then, in the next breath, turns round and de- 
clares she can néver, never consent to marry him. Her 
father is naturally angry and disappointed, but, being 
a fond parent, is beginning to forgive her, and even 
to be reconciled to the idea of letting her choose for 
herself, when—piff, paff!—one fine day she informs 
him that she has quarreled desperately with lover 
number one, that she can on no account be induced 
to think of him any more, and has sent him packing 
in the sootsteps of lover number two. This is another 
trial to a father’s feelings, but it isn't the worrt yet. 
No sooner does lover number one, who has hitherto 
borne e charaeter, get into a scrape—no sooner, 
in short, he lie under suspicion cf theft and 
breach of trust—than my friulein, who professed be- 
fore not to care a snap of the finger for him, coolly 
cuts off her beautiful hair, that there ien't the like of 
in the district, and sends him the price ot it to help 

his ferfeit! I tell you what, my wench, you've 

made one mistake after all. Instead of shearing 
your head, you onght to have shaved it!" Kester had 
talked himself almost into a good humor by this time, 
and repeated, complacently, with his eyes still shut 
and his head thrown back, ‘“‘Shaved it. Yes, that's 
what you ought to have done.” | 

Katchen took all this with nnwonted meekness, end 
busied herself silently in attending to the household 
duties, which fell heavily on ber shoulders in the eb- 
sence oi Liese. But what helped her to be patient, 
and even cheerful, was the hope, almost amounting 
to certainty, that now Fritz’s character would come 
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out from the investigations which were being 
made. “Not,” said Katchen to herself—‘“not that 
any one who knows him could ever surpect him of a 
dishonest action, but I want all the world to be con- 
vineed that his conscience is as clear in this matter as 
the sun at noonday.” 

The course of justice is proverbially tardy, and she 
puts on no special shoes of swiftness in the Austrian 
empire. It was therefore a long time before the |e- 
gal proceedings necessitated by Laurier’s accusation 
against Liese and the Amesels resulted in the diec'or- 
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lock had evidently resisted the clum- 
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dressing-case having doubtless facil- 
his escape. The two women, Lottie and Liere, 


though more than enspected of complicity in the rob- 
bery, were finally released, it having been found im- 
a to elicit any evidence which should amount 


of their guilt. Liese persisted, with 
Geotaany, te Ocaying al bosmlodge of ths 
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lso aroused ranch popular indignation by 
at oe stupidly malevolent hints that Frits 
Kosenheim, and he alone, was the culprit. 


gone 
rs supposed them to have made their way te Vienna, 
“ nere Liese had relatives, not of the most reputable 
character. However that may have been, it is certain 
that they disappeared from Gossau, and were heard 
there no more. 

pri Rosenheim's condact in the affair had won the 
warm approbation of the owners of the lost dreseing- 
case, And as soon as the circumstances brought to 
lizht on the trial were made known to them they not 
only restored to Fritz the sum he had insisted on pay- 
ing to them as the first installment of the full value 
of their property, but made him a handsome present 
{nto the bargain. But all this, even the preservation 
of bis good name, which was dear to Fritz’s honest 
pride, gave him not one half the joy that filled his 
heart on learning, as he did from Laurier, the name 
of the anonymons friend who had forwarded him two 
hundred francs in Austrian notes, 

“T couldrt for the life of me puzzle ont who ft could 
he," said he; “but at last I gueseed it might possibly 
be Herr Ebner. He was always very kind to me, and 
I knew him to be a good, charitable man. Still, of 
course, I thought it strange. And I resolved to ask 
him point-blank. Becanse, of course, I meant to scrape 
and strive te pay it all back, some day. But to think 
of its being my Katchen! The darling! And her 
pretty, precions golden hair, that was worth more than 
all the money that ever was coined—just to think of 
the little angel cntting it all off for my sake! There 
never was any body in the world like her, and I feel 
as if I wasn't worthy to fasten her shoe-tie.” 

However, for as modest as he was, Fritz tn course 
of time screwed np his courage to the point of resolv- 
ing once more to ask this angel to share his earthly 
lot. The firet meeting between the lovers since that 
gloomy parting in the gray autumn morning was a 
somewhat constrained one: Katchen was shy and 
silent, Fritz timid and anxious. He hesitated for a 
choice form of words in which to tell her that he 
knew of the sacrifice she had made for his sake, and 
was filled with gratitude for it. And at last, after long 
deliberation and painful mental framing of a fitting 
speech, he suddenly fell down on his knees before 
ber, and, taking her hands in his, blurted out: 

“Oh, Ka‘chen, how good it was of you, and how I 
love you I" 

And I really believe that Katchen found those few 
words quite as eloquent as any thing else he could pos- 
sibly have said. 

‘I am very angry,” she whispered; but she didn't 
look so, “ Herr Laurier is a traitor: he onght not to 
have told you.” 

“Not told me!” echoed Fritz, rising up, but «til! 
keeping the little hands in his. ‘I shall be gratefu! 
to him to my dying day for telling me. And, I say, 
Katchen, you ain't really sorry in your heart that he 
did tell me, are you? Because, if it hadn't been for 
that, I should never again have plucked up courage 
to—to—" 

The speech was never finished ; but perhaps Fritz 
meant he should not have had courage to take Kat- 
chen in his arms and kiss her. That, at all events, is 
what he assuredly did. 

Old Kester’s consent uw is danghter’s =e with 
Fritz Rosenheim was obtai. ~ without much difficul- 
ty. He was thankful, he said, that she had made up 
her mind at last; though he persisted in asserting 
that until he saw Katchen come out of the church a 
wedded wife, all due forms and ceremonies having 
been complied with, he should never feel secure that 
she would not disappeint every one’s expectations by 
some new ciprice. 

“ As long as there was the least chance of your be- 
ing suspected of robbery, my boy,” said the old man 
to bis fatare son-in-law, “ you were right enough with 
Katchen, “ But now that the world agrees to acknowl- 
edge you an honest man, why you'd best look sharp 
after her, that's all !" 

But he accepted the new state of things very well, 
on the whole; and allowed all trouble and toil about 
the inn to slip from his own hands into Fritz’s with 
much complaisance, Caspar Ebner, when he heard 
that Katchen’s weddine-day was fixed, discovered 
that about that period bueiness would call him away 
from Gossan for some weeks. He did not come to 
take leave of Katchen in person, but wrote her a kind 
little note, and sent with it a box which he wished 
should not be opened until her marriage morning. 
It contained, he said, a nuptial wreath and veil, and 
he begged sbe would accept and wear them for his 
sake. When, on the morning of her wedding-day, 
Katchen opened this box. she found in it a pretty 
gold cross and chain for the neck, and underneath, 
covered with a white veil, a thick plaited coronet 
made of glistening yellow hair. There was also a slip 
of paper with these words written on it: “A golden 
marriage crown for Katchen.” The bride's bine eyes 
brimmed over with tears as she looked at it. 

“My hairt” she exclaimed. “Then it was he who— 
How good he is! How good every body has been ex- 
cept me! But now J mean to try to be good for Fritz's 
sake.” And she knelt down to say one last prayer by 
her little bed, with a heart very fall of gratitude and 
humility. Katchen wore the wreath of hair as her 
bridal head-gear; and thongh many Gessau people 
thought a gilt paper tiara covered with ornaments 
would have been more becoming, yet Fritz then and 
always declared that no wife had ever worn so beau- 
= and honorable a marriage crown as his Kat- 
chen, 

The Golden Lamb, freshly gilt and painted, showed 
his meek face with a new and pleasant expression on 
the sign-board. Se meek and pleasant was his altered 
aspect that one might almost have said he smiled. 
The young couple took up their abode at the old inn, 
and by energy, thrift, and cheerfal civility, so extend- 
ed its trade, that by and-by Fritz had to relinquish 
his carriage and team of horres and devote himeelf 
to the business of a laadlord. Old Kester was very 
proud and happy when his firet grandchild was 
into his arms; but the little idol—who was in 





godfather, and chose her name. They suggested that 
the child should be cailed Katarina after her mother : 
but he said no, he liked better the name of Marga- 
rethe, and so she wae called. He often told her the 
story of her mother's wedding crown; and used to 
say, looking into the child's clear eyes, and stroking 
her plump fresh cheeks ; i 

“Ay, my little maid, yon've a sweet face and a 
Pleasant, but you'll never be so pretty as your mo- 


ther. No, no, there is but one Katchen, there 
Dever can be another.” oo 

And I suppose he was sincere in saving so, for he 
remained a bachelor to the end of hie dava. Fritz 


and his wife lived together in faithful and fond com- 
panionship: and, notwithstanding old Josefs predic- 





HARPER'S WEEKLY. 


27 





A BOY'S DREAM OF SNOW. 
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Over the ground that lay 
Into the ditch with the pal 

And up the walls climbed our gallant band, 
Till at length the parapet was made, 

And we met the garrison hand to hand. 


Oh! hard was the ight that Dllowed then, 
Twice were our forees driv nm back 
But ali undaunted our sturd men 
Returned each time to the iterce attack ; 
Bravely the garrison stood t eir ground, 
Hard they struggled for wi at seemed honrs, 
But at last they broke, and he ringing sound 
Of our wild hurrahs told the fort was ours! 


Then it was that I woke from sleep, 
And looked from the window upon the nigtt ; 
Over the face of the slumbering earth 
The winter enow lay soft and white; 
Low in the east hung the clear, cold moon, 
Casting pale shadows across the snow, 
Gilding the barn-yard roofs, and soon 
I heard the cock from his warm roost crow. 


Oh! bat my heart beat high with joy, 

For I love the snow, the beautiful enow: 
Others may talk of the summer time, 

And the summer sun with its golden glow 
But I love the winter far more than all 

The other months with their flowers and leaves, 
When the feathery flakes from the cold clouds fall, 

And the icicles hang from the sharpened eaves. 





HOME AND FOREIGN GOSSIP. 


A syow-storm is not hailed with any great enthusi- 
asm by the majority of the dwellers in New York 
City. To be sure, even when the “ bleak wind whis- 


tles,” and 
“ Snow-ehowers, far and pear, 
Drifi without echo to the whitening ground,” 


warm-blooded boys gaze eagerly from the windows 
upon the falling flakes which so quickly envelop 
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With us the weather has been for the last month as 
fickle as the fashion of the ladies’ bonnets. A “ blow” 
and s “snow” have alternated with a “thaw” and a 
“enap.” Just at this writing Jack Frost is playing 
all sorts of tricks; but he fs a ely imp, and may take 
himself away without warning. Until then little folks 
who dare not venture out lest be should nip their 
noses may watch the workings of his fairy fingers on 
the window-panes, where, as somebody says, he paints 


| 
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Street. It is said that ‘effort will be used to make 
this bridge safe beyond of accident— 
that it will be capable of sustaining a weight of thirty 
tons, while abont ten tons can be placed upon it. 

Tt is much to be regretted that duties and 
taxes are so heavy upon paper and other materials for 
the making of books, An says that a new 
edition of “Shakespeare” has just published tn 
London, comprising the poems as well as the plays, 
with a biography and 96 engravings, a volume 
of 1100 pages, in good type, which is sold at the retail 
price of one shilling Such a book conld not 


have been got ap in this country and sold for any thing 
Jess than five dollars, or about fifteen times the price of 
this English edition. Lovers of literature must earn- 
estly desire that Congress would do something to re- 
lieve this pressure on books, 

An exchange paper says: “ Never let people work 
for you gratis, Two years ago a man carried a bun- 


character 

may be well to circulate the information that one onght 
to say a brood of grouse, a bevy of quails, a covey of 
partridges, a covert of coots, a dropping of sheldrake, 
a flight of woodcocks, a gaggle of geese (when they 
are at rest), a skein of geese (when on the wing), a 
herd of swans, a nid of pheasants, a of teal, a 
sege of herons, a team of wild ducks, a trip of dotterela, 
a wing of plovers, and a wiep of snipes. 

The French are proverbially a polite people ; but we 
really do think, judging from some of the latest liter- 
ature of that country, that they are just a little behind 
the times in regard to table manners, In order that 
there may be no excuse for misbehavior, even in the 
humblest spheres of society, it is stated that a benev- 
ol@mt French gentleman has recently published a work 
on good-breeding and on “ French politeness,” which 
may be purchased for the emal] sum of forty centimes, 
or, in English coin, fourpence, From this valuable 
work we make a few extracts. Doubtless it will be 
republished entire in this country, for the benefit of 
all concerned. 

Somebody who evidently got caught In a Inxurions- 
ly -farni#hed mansion, but who nearly perished for 
want of mental food, relieves himseif thus: Give us a 
house furnished with books rather than furniture! 
Both if you can, but books at any rate! To epend 
several days in a friend's house and hunger for some- 
thing to read, while you are treading on costly car- 
pets, and sitting dewn upon Inxurionus chairs, and 
sleeping upon down, is as if one were bribing your 
body for the sake of cheating your mind. Books are 
the windows through which the soul looks out. A 
house without books is like a room without windows, 





WINGLETS., 


FROM OUR “ CORRESPONDENT ON-THE-WING.” 
OCweeren, Pewwevivanra, Dee. 08. 

Dean Werxtr,—I yesterday attended the meeting 
of the First Cow Congress, held in this place by the 
gentiemeé® in the Milk interesta, to see what could be 
done toward raising the price on their milk (as that is 
the only thing that can be raised on it), and bringing 
the citizens of Philadelphia, their chief customers, up 
to the “chalk.” 

The meeting was called to order by placing Farmer 
Manotewvnrzer in the chair. On taking the chair, 
he said that he thought this Congress outrivaled the 
thirty-ninth Congress at Washington, as the members 
of this body were of the agricultural community, and 
were the “cream” of the country, while that Washine- 
ton crowd was the mere “skimmings.” (Cheers.] He 
continued by enying that he was in favor of raising 
the price of milk, as no one could doubt the right of 
every man having his own “ whey” with his own prop- 
erty. Gentlemen, I allude to the “curds and when” 
(Immense cheering.) I will not detain thie body with 
my remarks, but I wil! just say that I hope there will 
be no unnecessary debate indulged in—neither ox- 
hide gas nor cow-hide, but plain talk, as become men 


who live by diepensing the pure milk and water of 
life. [(Cheers.} 


termed him a “bull in milk.” Farmer Deana» here 
rose, and said he had never heern tell of sict: a thing 
as a bull in milk, and didn't believe it. The Chair- 
man called Deanam to order, and Smorruon~ con- 
tinued: “And I was also opposed to any new ma- 
chivery being attached to a cow, snch as the ‘Jersey 
Milkers,’ and other machines, intended to take the 


place of hand-power in coaxing the milk from the 
cow.” 
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saving, particularly in dry limes. The members exam 
ined it, and broke a piece off to take home with them. 

Mr, Parew« O'Fianerry, oi New York City, who 
has - dairy near Forty-eighth Street and Fire: Averne, 
and who appeared to be the star of the evening, pre- 
sented 





A BAD TALS OF THE MILK TRAUE 


im that city. He said that people had got to using 
milk to an alarming extent, end the jolting country 
milk was subject to in bringing it over the railroads 
caused many of the cans to have nothing in them but 
butter, and as fresh butter was an onsaiable article in 
that city the dealers «uffered loss. Thie war discov. 
ered when they opened the cans at Jersey City for the 
purpose of 





REYPUCING TUE WILK, 


This “ reducing” was an important matter, for hie ena 
tomers were continualls asking when he was eoing to 
redvce his milk by the quart, he always promised an 
immediate reduction He also referred to the hard 
life of the dairyman as anether reason for « raise in 

rices, He had heard recently that there had been a 
Pook published by the reliious people called 





“THE DATRYMAN'S DavonTes,” 


but he did not know whether ft referred to any per- 
ticular gal. In New York we labor under great difi- 
culties: nothing but an “Orange County” wagon will 
do to sell milk in. and the Inspector says he will not 
license any more “Orange County” milk wagons; 
that there are enough now to carry not only al! the 
milk, byt all the cows in Orange County; conseqnent+ 
ly, we have to adopt names of other places on the rail- 
roads that muet be far enough ont in the country to 
raise a cow, and yet not too far for the milk to reach 
the market that day, His dairy farm was near tho 
East River, and was % feet front by 100 feet deep, 
and his customers lived in Madison, Fifth, and other 
Avenues, but a few squares from him, yet it was neo 
essary for him to rise by two o'clock in the morning, 
milk his cows, mix and prepare bis milk and cream, 
fill his cana, and drive his wagons to Jersey City, or 
to the New Haven or Horteon River Railroad depots, 
according to the lettering on them, and retarn to the 
city and serve his customers before «ix o'clock fp ibe 
morning. The price of arrow-root, molasses, calves’. 


braina, and other cheriicale weed in the mann ‘ecture, 
had gone up ac that it was a nereselty chat ne price 
of milk should be raise, and he thought ft was only 


necessary for them to form a “ Milker’s Union,” and 
“take the bull right by the horne.” 

Farmer Dunaam here rose and sald that “they 
couldn't git milk by taking a bul! by the horns; he 
had never heern tell of eich a thing.” 


The Chair called Mr. Devuas to orter. 

The Chair bere requested Mr. OF caneery to furnish 
the meeting with an account of the process for mak 
ing milk Jor city consomption, as they found, even in 
Philadelphi, a growing demand for good milk br the 
masses ; ani unless some way was invented, theirown 
pigs would have to be put on a short allowance. 

Mr. O’Pianenrr said that he was not prepared to 
make a etatement now, but that he represented forty 
cows— Farmer Dena ro*e and eald that he * didn't 


see any likeness to forty cows; he had never heern tell 
ofeich athing.” The Chair called Mr. Deana to order. 


Mr. O'F Langer continved: “ And I supply, from them 
forty, 28 cans of ‘ Long Island,’ 87 of ' Poughkeeprie," 
and 60 ‘Connecticut Valiey,’ bevides from 45 to 00 cans 
of ‘Orange County,’ every day, which wonld take over 


two hundred Pennsylvania cows to do the rame thing 
with the old-style way of doin’. You may know, 
though, it keeps us busy; we can’t ralre pigs, oF any 
thing (except childer), as it takes all onr time to hou! 
large barrels of pasture to feed ‘em and to manafac- 
ture our milk for the market, »* onr Avenne custom- 
ers are mighty particnuiar regarding the color of their 
milk—it must look rich.” 

The Chairman here proposed that a committer he 
appointed to visit New York and eee Mr. O'Fianrn 
tr‘s dairy, and others conducted on the same econnm 
ical principles, with a view of improving their own 
Farmer Dcenam wanted the Chair to send him te New 
York, as he had never been there, and be wanted to 
see how the crops leoked. The Chair called Mr. Dun- 
na™ to order. 

After effecting ® permanent orcenization, Mr. 
Auorrnons moved that the title of the Association te 
the “ Pennsylvania Chamber of Mik.” 

Farmer Dvana here rove and said that “ was orfu! : 
he had never heern tell of sich « thing!" (Cries of 
Order! ordert] The motion was carried, and the 
name adopted, notwithstanding Mr. Deauavw's protest 
that he had “never heern tell of sich « thing.” 

After settling on a committee to visit New York at 
the expense of the organization, the Congrese ad- 
journed. 

I have staid in Philadelphia, dear Weekly, over nicht, 
and the composition the boarding-honses put tp your 
coffee is something like the composition many of the 

reporters putin their papers—miik end 
water; nothing at ail like the article from your ows 
. 6.0. W. 
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THE PRINCE IMPERIAL OF 
FRANCE. 

Navoieor Everss Lovis Jean Josepn, Prince 
Imperial asd heir to the throne of France, was born 
on March 15, 1856. He is a direct descendant of 
the Ponapurte family ; and though the marriage of 
NapoLeon Bonararre and JosePHINE was un- 
blessed by clilidren, the young Prince may be said 
to have descended from them, since the blood of both 
fiows in his veins, his grandfather having been 
Lous, the third brother of NAPOLEON THE GREAT, 
and his grandmother, Horrznss, the daughter of 
JOSEPHINE. 

The young Prince is now in his eleventh year, 
and about encering upon the graver and more solid 
course of his education, to the supervision of which 
bis father, the Emperor, has devoted himself with 
most exemplary care and remarkable patience. 
His military education was begun when the Prince 
was a mere child in arms. He was placed on 
the «muster-roll of the Imperial Guards before he 
could crawl; Jearned the manual of arms and the 
exercise of the bayonet before he was eight years 
old; was a non-commissioned officer at nine; and 
is passing, step by step, from the lowest to the high- 
est grade of the army, in order that he may say, as 
Commander-in-Chief, ‘‘I rose from the ranks.” 
Care has also been taken to give him a practical 
education, and he will commence his collegiave 
course master of the principles and proficient in the 
practice of three handicrafts. Besides the ordinary 
rudiments taught in every common-school in this 
country, the young Prince has been taught three 
trades, one of which, and in which he became quite 
proficient, was that of type-setter in the Imperial 
office at Paris. The good looks of the Prince are 
vouched for by the portrait which we give. It is 
said that his mind is as bright as his eyes, and his 
temper as pleasant as his countenance. The reports 
of his intelligence, good-nature, and affectionate 
disposition have already greatly endeared him to 
the Bonapartists of France; and his father, by the 
publication of numerous anecdotes and facts illus- 
trating his better qualities, is wisely endeavoring to 
extend that popularity to all parties and classes of 
France. 


THE LIVERPOOL AND NEW YORK 
STEAM-SHIP “CHICAGO.” 


THrs magnificent steamer is a sister ship to 
the Manhattan, belongs to the same line, and sails 
from this port on the 9th of January, 1867. She 
is one of seven steam-ships intended to form a 
weekly line between Liverpool and New York. She 
has been built by the Patwer Company, of New- 
castle, for Messrs. Guton & Co., of Liverpool. Her 
extreme length is 343 feet; breadth, 42) feet; 
depth, 28 feet; and register, 2866 tons. She is 
fitted for the accommodation of 72 first-class and 
800 second-claas passengers; and can, in addition 
to 1000 tons of coal, carry 1500 tons of cargo. Her 
engines combine all the recent improvements for 
saving fuel, with the attainment of the highest 
power. The cylinders are 60 inches in diameter, 
and of 42-inch etreke. Warned by some recent 
disasters at sea, special attention has been given to 
the construction of the hatchways. The engine- 
roum is protected by an iron house. The furniture, 
fittings, aud decorations of the cabins are in excel- 
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THE PRINCE IMPERIAL OF FRANCE. 


lent taste; and the steerage-berths, being all on 
the main-deck, are thoroughly ventilated and com- 
fortable. She sailed from Liverpool on the 18th of 
December on her first Atlantic voyage; and will 
be followed by the Cincir-nati, St, Louis, and others 
of precisely the same character. 

The managers of the line in this city are Messrs. 
Wii1u1ams & Guiox, who have for years been large- 
ly engaged in the New York and Liverpool trade, 
and who occupy a prominent position as merchants 
of the highest standard of integrity and ability. 


NEW YORK CITY FOUNDLINGS. 


WE give in the two engravings on page 20 rep- 
resentations of two scenes in the life of a New York 
city foundling; one, representing the discovery of 
an abandoned infant on the door-step of a respecta- 
ble residence; the other, the care of such unfortu- 
nates at the Alms-house on Blackwell’s Island. 

From one to seven foundlings in this city come 
daily under the notice of the Commissioners of 
Public Charities and Correction, and are sent by 
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[January 12, 1867, 
them to the Alms-house. Here two wards are act 
apart for the nursing of these infants; and at one 
time there may be seen in these wards from thirty 
to forty of them. In the first ward are received 
those of from one day to four months old. During 
the lasc year only one of those thus received has 
lived; the rest have died, not from want of care but 


| of proper nursing—such as no art can supply—and 


in many cases from the exposure to which they 
have been subjected. 

In the second ward the infants are received from 
four months to two years of age. They generally 
survive if they enter the institution after six months 
old. When they are two years old, and remain un- 
claimed, they are sent to Randall's Island. On 
said island there are now nine hundred and fifty 
children, bovs and girls. They range as hich as 
sixteen years of age. All children before being re- 
ceived inte the nursery on Randall's Island are sub. 
jected to a quarantine of two weeks. While in 
quarantine they are washed in the most careful 
manner, clothed comfortably, and examined to see 
if they have diseases of any kind. The unhealthy 
ones, when not seriously affected, are treated by 
the doctors in the quarantine, and when seriously 
affected are sent to a children's hospital. The 
healthy ones according to their age—here it must 
be said that the children on Randall's Island are 
not by any means all foundlings, but get there 
from u variety of causes—are classified and sent to 
different parts of the institution. In the first divi- 
sion (the boys and girls being separate) are those 
from two to five years old. Class No. 2 takes in 
those from five to eight years old, and class No. 3 
those from eight to sixteen years old. 

These foundlings do not appear to be at all defi- 
cient in intellect, and in most respects would com- 
pare advantageously with children of the same 
social grade as that to which they belong. 


HOLIDAY MUMMERIES. 


As a general description to accompany our en- 
graving on page 25 we copy from a daily paper the 
following account of the ‘‘ Fantastical” spectacles, 
as they appeared in the streets of New York on last 
Christmas-day : 

Foremost among the demonstrative enjoyments of 
the day—the high coloring, as it were, to the already 

orgeous picture—were the parades of the masquerad- 
ng mummers, who, in many troops, rigged out in ev- 
ery style of outré dress, and attempting every manner 
of diverse characterization, played their merry tricks 
in our principal thoroughfares on Christmas morning, 
to the intense delight of gaping crowds of pleasure- 
seekers. The number of these companies of “ Fantas- 
ticals” was unusually great, and their show was more 
ludicrously comical than ever before, being, in fact, 
only excelled in effectiveness by the merry qgen-cir 
my eae | of the famed caraival season in Venice. 
Our fantastically arrayed paraders, however, could not 
have caught the happy spirit of the time more com- 
weeny than they did. There was a peculiar spright- 
iness in their buffoonery, wit in their mottoes, and 
general aptness in their antics that made them worthy 
embodiments of the tesque fancies that float about 
in the charmed air of our Merry Christmas. Added to 
the kaleidoscopic tangle of gaud!ly-arrayed humanit 
that adorned every street, they made complete our hol. 
iday expressions of a je up, in fact, the comic 
element in the brilliant spectacle of real life. Here 
were troops of Jolly jokers, attired in every fanciful 
costume that the spirit of burlesque could devise. Ev- 
ery old theatrical wardrobe and costume establishment 
in the city had evidently been ransacked by this Iudi- 
crous mock-martial array to furnish tinsel and 
ornaments for their holiday show. Geometricall 
monstrative had been hauled from their sta 
and, despite their rheumatic gait and the genera! re- 
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of “crow bait,” were made to 
their slow course along in thestate- 
ly procession, with necks arched as if 
the felt that they were really theatric- 
al although broken down and 
playing their part in the sham of some 
mimic scene on the boards. One compa- 
ny of these jolly maskers was peculiar- 
ly comic in its characters, and aroused 
roars of laughter among the « - 
tors along its entire route. Bringing up 
the rear of a mongrel train of comical 
elements wae 4 target, bearing on one 
side the name, “ Black Crook Guard.” 
The dramatis persone of the troop 
fulfilled the promise of the title of the 
show, as displayed on the target, al- 
though nothing immodest was display- 
ed to the public gaze. Here were dan- 
cing girls with thick ankles, bunion- 
toed, and professionally awkward. 
marching arm in arn with cowled 
priests, and followed by Hamlet in 
y sab carrying on a dialogue 
with a colo gentleman of Jim Crow 
peculiarities, while Ophelia and a Dutch- 
man of great ponderosity danced along 
vis a vis with a Milesian couple. Many 
a tattered warrior, perched on the apex 
of his architectural inante, curveted 
and pranced by on his painful way, and, 
amidst the fluttering of regnet pennons 
and the jeers of the good-humored 
crowd, the emblematic procession made 
its stately way, complete as a burlesque 
on the features of our everyday life.— 
But martial hosts, similar In beauties 
and equally diverse in characterization, 
crowded the streets throughout the 
morning, ponents atis a holiday 
show of tin armored knights, tattered 
heroer, slippery harlequins, livel 
clowns, and all the paraphernalia o 
the Christmas pantomime — the state 
of the legitimate drama being accu- 
rately presented in an array of long men 
with thin legs and very short doublets, 
and short men with stout understand- 
ings, clad in long robes and embla- 
zoned with stage jewels of prodigious 
size pinned on breast and sides, and 
fairly covering the pompous actor with 
their resplendent proportions until he 
was lost to sight in the blaze of bis own 
wardrobe. ese shows were the very 
soul of the early morning festivities ; 
and in their gay pranks the clowns and 
jokers of every species engaged happi- 
y hit on the foibles of their vast audi- 
ence, and chiming accurately with the 
lively spirit prevailing on all sides, 
found their reward in the loud guffaws 
that hailed their appearance at every 
point on the route to their shooting 
ground. In such good-humored sport 
the day was begun, and throughout its 
spirit was maintained in genuine carni- 
val fashion—enjoyment being suffered 
to run fantastically wild until the spec- 
tacle was presented of every age re- 
duced again to happy childhood, and 
deeply absorbed in the enjoyment of 
p of puppets and the pranks of 
mn boyhood. : 
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NEW YORK STOCK EXCHANGE 
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A CALIFORNIAN. 
SORDING TO POPULAR IMPRESSIOY 3. 


THE VICKSBURG MONU- 
MENT. 

Tar Monument originally erected 
toemark the site of the interview he 
tween (renerale GGraxt and Pewnen- 
rox, preliminary to the surrender of 
Vicksburg, bas been displaced by an- 
other, of which we give an tilustra 
tion on page 21, from a photograph 
taken by J. EB. Joawry, Keq., of 
Vicksburg 

Some time after the oucupation of 
Vicksburg by the Federal troops, « 
shaft of marble, some ten feet in 
height, bearing an appropriate in 
scription, was erected on thie site 


Since its ercet.on it has been defuced 


and mutilated the chips and «plinter 

being carried away bv those ho de 
tire] to poseess a memento of the 
mc jmorable event which it was desigh- 
ed tu commemorate Captain J, W 


Scvriy, Assistant Quarter - Master 
United States Army, and Dépdt GQuay- 
ter-Master at V ick«burg, has lateld re 


moved the now u; siach tly onumert 
and subetinut im ite place a @i. 
pounde rf, the mune le pointing upward, 


AT THE “LONG ROOM.” 


Tun “ Long Room t the stair 


way of which is located th ToUp 
sketched on thi page 8 situated on 
the ground-floor of the New VYerk 
Siock Exchange It isu it the 
members of the recular I} f 
Brokers and subscribers as a | f 
meeting for the purchase and sale of 
stocks The stairway at th« pper 
end of the room, between the boure 
of twelve and half-past « is or 1. 
ed with cag nd vo re 
who vell themaelves hoa in they 
efforts ‘o secure a differ of even 
a fraction of | per 
or boom ti ; mt 
is propor itely : | h 
Lov Room” all m 
of periect ality Ww t? ; 
enol, the in t he jfal ’ Kd 
gar h the mililor 
sweil, and the ventlema allenva | 


1 common |: lol—the 
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RE ATE DAP 


JO SPINNING. 


Mrs. Jon Sprexmo was a rocnd, rosy, compact, 
hard-working little woman. Job Spinning was a 


meagre, pale-faced, hard-working little man. Mrs. 
q Job was fretty, but quite good enough for this 
: world. Job was too good for it. By heroic labor, 


that laid out elsewhere 
eral, he 


grace these col 


would have made him a gen- 
so small that I won't dis- 
telling it; and Mrs. Job, 
stretched it, and met 
er the vear; and there were three little 
abborred class of infants who are 
perpetually taking every possible disease, or being 
with the breath and teeth knocked 
wr failing in these, fall back un hives 
and Mrs. Icb doctored and precepted 


rned a salary 
mus by 


wh hnancia! genius 


» was a 
‘, the ends ov 


Spinnings ot that ab 


brought bome 
: out of them, 


and sore ears; 


these three little Spinnings, made their clothes, 
made her own clothes, made Job’s, made every 
thing in fact, bat flour, meat, coal, and groceries, 


for which she hadn't the recipe, all in the shortest 
ime, running the household machine 







conceivable 
with prodigions dash, energy, and friction. 
The con yee was, a pain in Mrs. Job's back 


= 


every night, and a twist in Mrs. Job's temper. 

n, as Mrs. Job was a heroic woman, she suf- 
silence. making the tea as if she were dying, 

| laving the cloth as with her last gasn, harrow- 





ing 











job's tender seul try the piteous spectacle. 

There was also a family tradition that Mrs. Job 
was in feeble health, and only prevented from com- 
neweing a mysterious process called “‘ running 
down,” and sinking into an early grave by unwink- 
ing watchfulness on Job's part. 

Now J home frora his work a tired man; 
: rely tired men, turning the corner with a feeble 

I and lingering heavily in his own door; but 
between the tra and the piteous spectacle he 
ound no chance to bring this tired man in and rest 
him, but hang lim up with his :oat on the hall 
peg, and came in a fresh, cheery, sparkling Job, to 
take th aby, put the children to bed, and oi] the 
Ww erails By nine o'clock Mrs. Job’s back 
and temper were apt to be e¢ miortable, and Job 
was dead tit 

So, thougp Mr. and Mrs. Spinning were a most 


Job would probably have fared 
better if he could possibly have been two Jobs in 


yarmonious coup 


One mort gy J 


said, as he put on his hat; 


Myd I see that you are running down agai. 

{ shal] be home early this afternoon.” 
This wa i and signitied a Spinning 
a familiar institution hugely relished in the 
Ss} ing family, consisting of a trip across the 
f -a fincr t , properly done, than you may 
zine-—and a lunch of buttered crackers; there 
Mrs. Spinning hurried what she called her 
busy cares’ out ef the way, scrubbed each little 
Spinning within an inch of its life, and tied her 
et strings in a flutter, with the hand of the 
ck at three; for that was Job's hour on early 


ernoons, and Job had never disappointed Mrs. 
since their wedding-day. 
» is a first time appointed, however, for all 


sid and done, and on this occasiow Job 





at can be 


lisappoint his wife. ‘The hours dragged along— 
e hundred and twenty minutes to the 
watching the clock, The little 
innings subsided from uproarious ferment to flat 
lkiness, quarreled viciously, did things worthy of 
spanking, got it, and were ranged sniffing on chairs ; 
finally, Mrs. Job took off her bonnet, an’, with he 
fine onreasonableness of her sex, concluded herself 
j Job came home late and look- 

md Mrs. Job pathetic. 


i ire on 


when you ar 


** | should pot have cared for my own disappoint- 
ment,” she said, “f used to that; but the 
children, poor— 


am 


’ 


** Disappointment!” repeated Job, absently, ‘*Oh 


and subsided again into his gloomy thinking, 
ind that was all the explanation that Mr, Spinning 
er offered for keeping bis wife waiting in bonnet 
and shawl two hou » clock, He was in a 


fAghtful humor, and anawered Mrs. Job, 


ev 


« by tl 


who had 





‘ 
ped out in his a, 0%. 8% Bome gor 
lone in dreams. and the wreng SoU! 


ul popped in between his lips in the hurry of wak- 


1} late 
UL DAG Be) 


s declare is 


her husband as he was from that fatal day ; 
o out the kind, patient, 
ilwavs known 


prebe nsible Job! 


some sentiment, When husbands change, mor- 

ly, for the worse, she knew that good wives make 

P hemselyes physicians to the case, and, in home 

q ling at least, always effect a cure. Mrs. Dr 
Jot resolved that 


g's better nature; and this is how she did it. 


, the steak on the gridiron, the little Spin 
ut the room, anil Mrs. Job resignedly sewing 
laid her work wit! 
swallowing much undigestec 
at ber husband with red eves anc 
» and a watery smile, and set about the suppe 


Job's entrance she aside 


rulp indicative ¢ 


' 


" 
rrow, looke« 


2 one doubly en 





| 


been teasing him lately to insure his life, so like an 
e—or, n » poetical, like other women’s lus- 
ba when « of temper, that she dropped the 
1 t aghast, and lared to renew it. This 
tall. On the next night he came home late 
i i hing nt ted in their married annals, 
4 th ext t he was later yet! After that he 
i reyular enly in being always late. More than 
r t It so meddlesome genius had popped Jol 
~¢ a moral press, squeezed out of him all 
‘heeriness “24 frankness, and made him over 

ret. silent. moo ** man why then we might a 
t tor Job. as he was fr“ that fatal day ; or if 


why then Mra. Job could have comprehended | 
but to 

tender Job that she had 
him, and to come back the incom- 


Mrs. Jeb was a woman of energy also a woman 


sie would try to touch Mr. Spin- 
Job coming heme, late as usual, found the cloth 


a trying to keep their eves open, and worrying 


by the pangs of sorrow and 


rer, bat resolved to bear all meekly withow 
pluint There was, it must be confessed, 
tron: rising of the nataral woman in Mrs. Dr 
lob’s heart. She io d to look significantly at the 
wk. At each burst from the children she achec 
to say, No wonder} She fairly bubbled with sar 


astic queries concerning the recent stretch in bus- 


iness-hours; but when she waxed spiteful she took 
refuge in peppering the steak, and when she got 
herself in hand she looked mildly at Job. He sat, 
his hands lax on his knees, his head dropped on his 
breast, his eyes on the carpet. If he was not dead 
tired—and why should he be dead tired?—he was 
| viciously sullen; and in either case Mrs, Job felt 

a wrathful doubt whether this play of principle 
| vs. feeling was not being thrown away. The elder 
| little Spinnings squabbling in a corner teased the 
| baby into a howl. Mrs. Job looked at Job. Job 
looked at the baby; but in a purposeless, flaccid 
way, and did not stir. Mrs. Job's heart swell- 
ed; but, taking the baby on her arm, she dished 
the steak and brewed the tea. When Job cut up 
the steak, ** Thank you, no,” she said, with a heart- 
broken expression. “I was hungry, but it has 
gone over ;” and wiped her eyes, laboriously shift- 
ing the baby irom one arm to the other, I don’t 
say that the baby would not have done very well 
on the floor, his usual perch, I am only telling you 
how Mrs, Job set about appealing to her husband's 
better nature. In fact, rousing from his haggard 
stupor, Job did ask, with something of the old in- 
terest, ‘* Was any thing the matter?” Mrs, Job set 
her lips. It would take a week to tell in order all 
that she thought was the matter; and then with a 
second edition of the watery smile, “No, nothing,” 
says the little woman, sighing, and with the look 
of one who is telling a noble fib. Job rose abrupt- 
ly and went into the adjoining bedroom. 

‘* He is touched,” thought Mrs. Job; and, much 
affected by her own sweetness and meckness, be- 
gan to cry softly over the baby. Job had not closed 
the door, and she could hear him stirring about the 
room, and wondered, through her tears, when he 
was coming out, and what he was doing there. She 
called up, also, her sufferings, past, present, and to 
come, and from crying easily fell to sobbing. The 
little Spinnings, much alarmed, hung about her in 
a deplorable way, and began to cry also, Here was 
a tableau! here was a sight to touch harder hearts 
than Job, who could easily see, if he chose to peep 
through the half-open door! Perhaps it did, for 
Mrs. Job thought that she heard a groan. She 
hushed her sobs, and listened anxiously. It came 
again, louder, longer; but do people groan thus 
— ka-a-a—through their nose? A groan! A 
snore, Mrs. Job! Job was asleep. He had gon 
to bed, leaving Mrs. Job to wash the dishes, get the 
children in bed, and wipe her own tears. Not a 
doubt but several thousands of other husbands at 
just that hour had done precisely the same thing ; 
but the majority of these husbands had not taught 
their wives to expect any thing better, you know. 

Mrs. Job came out ot her suffering condition with 
fire and rapidity. She popped the litile Spinnings 
into bed in a way that made them curl up very 
| small under the clothes. She made the pans and 
kettles ring again ; and all this bouncing and bang- 
ing was but a feeble expression of the wrath that 
was in her. 

** The brute!” she said to herself; ‘but I'l show 
him whether I am to be trampled or not!’ No talk 
now of appealing to his better feelings. ihe nat- 
ural woman was in such a rage that she could not 
listen to Mrs. Dr. Job, unless that eminent practi- 
tioner should suggest some of the sterner modes of 
treatment. Keep his supper for him indeed! Com- 
ing home on the following evening Job found Mrs. 
Job grimly sewing, and the room wearing that put- 
away -for-the-night appearance so peculiarly aggra- 
vating to hungry and tired folk. 

** Isn't it late ” asked Job, glancing at th: clock, 
with some dismay, 

‘“We have bad our supper, if that is what vou 
mean,” says Mrs. Job, suddenly facing him, ‘* hours 
But there is bread in the pantry, it you want 
it;”’ still with her eyes on him, and bristling for bat- 
tle. But Job Jid not take up the gage, but ooked 
at her with a tender, sorrowful, pitying gaze, ind, 
sighing, went and tound his crust and «te it without 
a word. No doubt this was a famous way of mak- 
ing Job understand that she was not to be trampled 
on* but the little woman had never been niore un- 
| comfortable in her life, and she sat up and cried 
alter Job went to bed, recalling his still, solemn, 
| suffering face, and the strange, pitying look he had 








ago! 











east on her, and feeling dimly that here was a case 
beyond her simple skill, and vowed to herself that 
it Job lived to be a hundred, and staid out every 
night till twelve -'clock, he should find his dinner 
waiting for him in the oven. 

When « physician finds a patient getting bevond 
| his skill he calls in a brother practitioner; and Mrs. 





, | Dr Job, thinking the moral symptoms of her pa- 


| tient more and more puzzling, laid the ~ase before 

Mary Ellen. 
| Mary Ellen was Mrs. Job's sister, lived in the 
| lower half of the house, and never had believed in 
! Job Spinning. 

“There is a woman in the case,” pronounced 
| Mary Ellen, portentously. 
| Mrs. Job fired. ‘ Mary Ellen, I don't believe 
| it! Job Spinning isn't that man!’ 
Mary Ellen smiled superior 
**Men are men, and not women, Jane, and facts 
are facts; and if Job don't spend his time here, he 
does somewhere else; for ‘taint st the shop, as 
George can tell you. He leaves there regular 
- | among the first, and if he brings you eleven dollars 
a week instead of fourteen jt ain't because his sal- 
ary is not raised, for it is, and every body knows it ; 
and if you don’t get the money, it don’t go on him- 
self, for, as I told George, Job neyer was no hand to 
dress ; but now he’s going downright shabby. May- 
. | be Job is all right, and I don't say he ain't ; but the 
1 | first question I always ask about husbands is, what 
1 | do they do with their time and their money? and 
1 | then I judge according :” rolling out the bread that 
r | she was moulding with an air that showed plainly 
| how she judged in this case, 
t| ‘There's different ways of putting facts,” said 


” 


a | Mrs. Job, much wilted, but still vaguely convinced 


of the monstrosity of Mary Ellen's conclusions 
when applied to Job; ‘and we all know you al- 
1 | ways were jealous about Job”—that slipped off her 
- | tongue without intending—“ and I don't believe it, 
Mary Ellen, say what you like,” 


‘« None so blind as them that won't see; and for 
jealous,” cried Mary Ellen, very red, *‘1 must first 
see something to be jealous of—not to say that you 
needn't be mad at me, Jane, as I ain't the woman 
he’s after any how.” 

“1 call that low,” observed Mrs. Job, hastily 
picking up her work-basket and retiring with much 
dignity. Not for worlds would she have cried be- 
fore Mary Ellen; but sitting by her own fire she 
could do what she pleased—and then, her hys- 
terical passion over, she still sat, watching the fire 
gleam on the wall; and in the silence, broken only 
by the falling of a coal, or the measured ticking of 
the clock, came back to her a bright morning in 
their wedded lives when Job had brought home 
that very clock and set it up on the shelf, telling 
her it would say, as long as it could tick, faithful 
forever; faithful forever! and Mrs. Job said to her- 
self that the clock had ticked out many an hour that 
found her fretful, but never one that did not tind 
him patient; and minutes enough in which she had 
been selfish, but never one where he was not self- 
denying ; and what was the use of his faithful- 
ness—” 

Mrs, Job started and gave a little scream—Job, 
coming in softly, had touched her on the shoulder 
before she was aware—and starting up faced him, 
hesitating and flushed. 

* What, crying ?” asked Job, in a troubled way. 

“No, not crying,” returned Mrs. Job, glowing 
between her recollections and Mary Ellen's spur 
and a new resolve; ‘or, if 1 was, it was for my- 
self, not because of you, Job; for 1 believe you are 
right, Job, though it all seems so strange, because 
it is you; and | love you, Job, and I am going to 
trust you till you speak out of yourself and tell me 
what it is between us!” crying heartily as she talked, 
and with her arms about his neck. 

“ Between us! over us!” muttered Job; and then 
a sudden and awful paleness fell upon him—you 
could not say he turned pale, he was so pale already. 
And with the pitying, tender, woeful look that she 
had sten on his face before, “ Poor little woman! 
poor Jane!” he said, stroking her hair that was still 
soft and bright; “poor dear!” and that was «ll. 
His manner was very tender, and from that night 
he softened into many of his old ways; but that 
was all, 

Now if Mrs. Job had ever really looked at Job I 
think she would have seen an end of the clew to 
her puzzle hanging out; but it would be a ridicu- 
lous fact, if it were not such a mournful ove, that 
the most of us see, not what is to be seen, but what 
we expect to see, and little more. Mrs. Job looked 
at her husband to know if he knew how anxiety 
and sorrow wore on her. She hunted for his secret 
in what he did. She never thought to look for it 
in his eyes; and though she trusted him in a meas- 
ure, she vaguely reproached him in her heart, and 
was halt glad that it wore on her that he might zee it. 

The days went on into months, and one morning 
Job proposed a Spinning spree. He had not speken 
the word before since that day that had changed 
him in such mysterious fashion. 

** Dear heart !” sried his wife, amazed, tor he had 
hardly been away an hour from home, and had come 
back suddenly ,and his eyes looked strangely. “ You 
are sick, Job!” 

‘*Not it,” said Job; “I have a holiday—on a 
sudden.” 

“I have my hands in the flour,” commenced 
Mrs. Job; but she took them out as she spoke, for 
she saw that Job was in earnest. 

** We shall take the steam-cars,” said Job. 

At once the small Spinnings were clamorous, but 
Mrs, Job was silent. Her heart beat fast to the 
thought that to-day Job would speak out. She 
never thought where she was going, only when 
would Job speak out. The iron horse picked them 
up at one dépot, and trudged sturdily off with them 
tc another—a raw little station, where Mrs. Job 
looked about her bewildered. 

« ‘ I have a friend who has a house here,” said 
Job, giving her his arm; and she noticed that his 
breath “ame short and his steps were uneven. 

- He is going tc speak, I know,” she said to her- 
self. 

The friend's house was the least little house that 
any one sver played at making, with a strip of vard 
at the back and none in the front, and oddly enough, 
the key »f the tront-door in Job's pocket, who en- 
tered without ceremony. Mrs. Job entered, and, 
looking about her, grew red and pale by turns 

“Th re are two rooms above,” said Job, watch- 
ing her 

** It's our very house,” burst out Mra. Job, “‘ that 
we've planned a hundred times; and the carpet I 
was always coveting. ‘ob,” catching him by the 
arm, “‘ whose house is this?” 

“ It belongs to a bad man,’ answered Job, ‘who 
never told his wife that his salary was raised two 
hundred and fifty dollars; and when she had been 
pinched on fourteen dollars a week made her do 
with eleven instead.” 

* Job!” cried his wife. 

‘* Being so bad,” continued Job, ** he takes to bad 
habits too, and never came home till nine and ten—” 

“Doing overwork,” bursts in Mrs. 'sb, who is 
beaming. 

“Yes, overwork, said Job, who is not beaming, 
and who, indeed, tells all this story in a strange, 
hurried, far-off way. ‘‘Overwork, and book-keep- 
ing for Flynn sometimes, and work here by spells, 
though, for that matter, all the men in the shop 
gave him a lift at that; and being in luck, he grew 
worse, you see, and never opened his mouth as to 
where he had been, nor offered to help his tired, 
anxious little wife—” 

** A tired, anxious Job, I should think !” cries his 
wife, radiant, for even yet she does not see. ‘All 
day long in the shop, and from six to nine at over- 
work, and no dinner till youcame home. Oh, Job! 
And the land—it’s the bit you bought years ago, 
that we never could build on, and we thought was 
ig away. I think we ought to be happy here, 

ob.” 

She looked up at him, smiling, and met the old, 
tender, pitving look. 








“@he deeds are made out clear in your name,” 





said Job, sitting suddenly down. ‘You will fing 
them in my coat. They can’t take it from you 
dear.” ig 

“* My name--take it from me!” 
Job, utierly bewildered. 

**I have had pleasure in every nail I drove and 
plank I laid,” continued Job, “ because it wil] be 
my work over and around you, and it will keep me 
in your mind.” 

Mrs. Job rose quickly, and went over to her 
husband and looked him searchingly in the face. 
** Job,” she said, terror thickening her breath, as she 
remembered all his strange behavior—“ Job, you 
aren’t going mad!” She would not see; the truth 
was knocking at her heart even then; but she 
would not see—she dared not. 

“It's come sooner than I thought,” said Job, 
huskily, and with effort. ‘‘Two years he said. 
He gave me two years; only this morning I felt 
queer and shaky, and, thinks I, I'll make sure.” 

He waited a moment with eyes closed. His 
wife waited too—white as Job himself. 

“*Two years!” repeated Job, rousing again. 
**That’s what he gave me that morning when I 
stepped in so smart to the office, and says I, ‘ |'ll 
insure my life, as Jane has been teasing me, and 
give her that for a surprise with our spree.’ And 
says the doctor, ‘Any thing the matter with you, 
my man?” ‘No,’ said I; ‘sound asa flint.’ And the 
doctor looks queer, and pokes here and pokes there, 
and says he, ‘I'll give you two years to live, my 
man.’ And when I went out into the street the sun- 
shine was all out of it, and when I came home the 
sweet was out of your voices and gays I, ‘ What's 
the gooé? when I am to be put away soon with 
the damp and the worm ;’ and I don’t think I ever 
felt right till you told me you'd trust me, that night. 
God bless you, Jane! Maybe I was wrong; but | 
think I'm right. It comes sharp now; but vou 
have a house over your head, and it will be over 
and not gnaw, cnaw beforehand, as it did me, til! | 
got grace, a vear and a half—and he gave me two 
years too.” 

“And you never told me,” moaned his wife 
kneeling beside him with tears and sobs, as he laid 
back panting. 


repeated Mrs. 


~*To break your heart twice, dear!” murmured 
Job. 

The children rushed in shouting from the striy 
of yard, where they had filled their hands with 
flowers, but stopped short in the door. Their mo- 
ther was kneeling beside her dead. 


WATER MUSIC. 


Tue music which is heard more particularly at the 
mouths of the great rivers in Borneo has lately excit 
the most intense interest in the scientific world. There 
is not the least dovbt of its existence; at flood-tice 
loud and deep, or else low, intermittent tones ar 
plainly audible. The only qnestion is, whence they 
proceed. While many agree with the aborigines in 
attributing it to the pressure made by the salt-water 
as it forces its passage through the fresh, others assert, 
with more probability, that it arises from a species of 
fish, which*are known to be not altogether mute. 





“The ladies of our household indorse it as un- 
rivaled.”—Bvcrnert’s Cocoaine for the Hair, and 
Flavoring Extracts for Cooking purposes.—LHome 
Journal. “4 


The Cotton Dental Association, 19 Cooper In- 
stitute originated and use the nitrous oxide to ex- 
tract teeth without pain, and they certainly do it. 






ADVERTISEMENTS. 





NAUSEOUS——— 
mepicinges \2.0-&C® 


Taken without 7aste oP Smell, by usmyg 


Dundas Dick & Cos 
Soft Capsules, 


Containing pure Medicines of very best quality 
Such as 
Citrate of iron and quinine 
Oil of turpentine, 
| Norwegian tar, 


D.D.& Ce ) 


4 


Castor oll, 
Cod-tliver oil, 

Cod-liver oi! with quinine, 
Cod-liver oil with iodide And all other 
of iron, medicines 

2" Ask for Dick's Seft Capsules, and take no others 
Sold by druggists generally. VICTOR E. MAUGEI 
110 Reade Street, New York, Wholesale Agent 


Dr. McLANE'S 
Celebrated Vermifarcc 
and Liver Pills. 


We cau the attention of our readers to the advert 
ment of Messrs. FLEMING BROS., Proprietors 
McLANE’S VERMIFUGE and LIVER PILLS 
this Numper. 

These justly celebrated remedies have been bef re 
the pubiic for the past thirty years, during which tim« 
they have been thoroughly tested in every way, and in 
all parts o1 the United States and the Canadas, and 

ve given universal satisfaction. 

McLANE'S LIVER PILLS are not recommended 4° 
enre-alla, but simply for Liver Complaints, all Bilious 
Diseases, Sick Headaches—for Chills and Fevers, «nd 
for derangements of the Liver. 

McLANE’S VERMIFUGE is only recommended for 
the removal of Worms. This preparation bas lon; 
been celebrated for its extraordinary power in this r 
spect. It is also said to be an infallible cure for t 
terrible pest, the Tarr-Worm. If the symptoms 
scribed, either for Liver Complaints or for Worms 
have been or are now experienced by any, try 


nause 








| medicines. They can be had at all respectable Drug 
| Stores. 


Twenty-five cents expended in this way may obviate 
the necessity of paying many Dollars for Doctors’ 
Bills. 








Janvany 12, 1867.] © 
Eugene Sue's Great Historical Novel! 


MYSTERIES of the PEOPLE ; 


oR, THE 
Story of a Plebeian Family for 2000 Years. 
By EUGENE SUE, 
Author of “ The Wandering Jew,” &c., &c. 
TRANSLATED BY 
MARY L. BOOTH, 
Translator of ‘‘ Martin's History of France,” &c. 


This Remarkable Book is Sup- 
pressed in France. 


A NOVEL OF THRILLING INTEREST, EMBRAC- 
ING tur COMPLETE HISTORY or FRANCE 
FOR TWO THOUSAND YEARS. 

First Series, Price $1. Sent free by mail on receipt 
of price. Each series complete in itself. CLARK, 
Publisher, 448 Broome St., New York. AMERICAN 
NEWS CO., 119 & 121 Nassau St., New York. 











“ ADROO JOHNSON.”—His Western trip and Com- 
‘c Life. By Nasby. 40 large engravings. It’s rich, rare, 
and racy. Be sure and get it. 10,000 sold weekly. 
Price only 20 cents; 10 for $1; 50 for $4 50; 100 for $8, 
Mailed, postpaid, by Hunter & Co., Hinsdale, N. H. 


Dr. Glover’s Cham Lever 
Elastic Stockings, Shoulder-Braces, &c. Send for 
pamphlet. 11 Ann Street, New York. 








CAT Pain and Noises in the Head. Nor- 
ton’s New Remedy for Catarrh, and mode of treat- 
ment breaks up this terrible disease at its fountain 
head, removes at once pain in the temples, stoppages 
of the head, offensive discharges, tainted breath, sore 
throat. and extinguishes this loathsome malady if all 
its forms forever. Send stamp for pamphlet to GER- 
RIT NORTON, 11 Ann Street, New York. 


Holiday Presents. 


ARRANDALE & CO., 162 BROADWAY, N. Y. 
are offering over $1,000,000 worth of DRY GOoDs 
in Dresses, Pants, and Coat Patterns, Balmoral Ski 
Furs, Robes, &c., together with a large assortment © 
WATCHES, JEWELRY, SILVERWARE, and FAN- 
CY GOODS, at a uniform price of ONE DOLLAR 
each, with very liberal terms to agents. 

Send 2% cts. for a certificate, or $1 for 5, which will 
show you what can be obtained for ONE DOLLA 
and if desired we will send our terms to agents. 

New York, October, 1366, 


EVERY MAN HIS OWN PRINTER. 


CHEAPEST AND BEST. Price of Presses, $19, $16, 
$23, and $3). Price of an Office, with Press, $15, 
$40, $48, and $70. Send for a circular to the LO 
PRESS COMPANY, 23 Water Street, Boston. 





: 





With the Corrace Press 
and the printing material 
accompanying it, every man 


can do his own nting 
neatly, quickly, an ~ 4 
n 


ly. They are so simple 
construction, that a boy ten 
years old can easily manage 


the largest size. Printed 


out a previous knowledge 
of printing. A circular, con- 

ADAMS PRESS CO., 
PRINTER, — xew"rox 
' NEW YORK. 


taining a full deacription, 

prices, testimonials, &c., 

] EMOREST'S MONTHLY MAGAZINE is unqnes- 
tionably the most useful, sparkling, and popular 


instructions are sent with 
each office, enabling the pur- 
HIS chaser to go at work with- 
sent free to all. Our speci- 
men sheets of type, cuts, 
&c., ten centa. 
Magazine, and offers the most liberal terms and pre- 
miams for clabs. Send for circular. Back numbers, 
10c., post free. No. 473 Broadway. The January Num- 








Agents wanted to sell the above watch on commis- 
sion. Sample watch, with gent’s vest chain, sent by 
mail securely packe r$i so. S.C. BENNETT & 
C©O., 168 Bleecker Street, New York. 


« I ADIES LIKE IT.”"—It tells of Homan Cuarac- 
4 rn as seen in eyes, mouth, nose, Hips, cheeks, 
chin, neck, hands, hair, voice, walk, &c., and how to 
judge ** Who ie who.” A beautiful New Year's pres- 
ent is Tax New Puysioonomy, with 1000 engravings ; 
in rich Morocco, fall gilt, $10; in elegant Calf, $8; in 
Maslin, gilt, $6; Muslin, plain, $5. New edition, very 
fixe. FOWLER & WELLS, No. 399 Broadway, N. Y. 
N.B.—The “TLLUSTRATED PHRENOLOGICAL 
JOURNAL” is $2 a year. 





HISTORY OF THE 


Campaign of Mobile, 


Incindigg the Co-operative Operations of GENER- 
AL WILSON'S CAVALRY IN ALABAMA. By Bre- 
vel Major-General C. C. Annrews. With Maps and II- 

istrations. One vol., 8vo, Cloth, $8 50. This da b- 

shed by D. VAN NOSTRAND, 192 Broadway, N. Y. 

*,” Copies sent free by mail on receipt of price. 


100,000 
WATCHES, CHAINS, SETS OF JEWELRY, PENS, 
BRACELBTS, CASTORS, GOBLETS, SPOONS, 
FORKS, NAPKIN RINGS, &0., &o., 


Worth $500,000! 


To be sold for ONE DOLLAR each, without regard to 
Value,and not to be paid for until you know what you 
are to get. Send 2% cents for a Certificate, which will 
inform you what you can have for $1, and at the same 
time get oar Circular containing full list and particu- 
‘ars, also terms to Agents, which we want in every 


town and county. . BH. WINSLOW & CO., 208 
Brosdway, New York. 


DRUNKENNESS CURED 


_By Uruam’s Antipore. Sent dy mail for $i by 8. C. 
UPHAM, 25 South 8th St., Philadelphia Cireulace free. 








\ 7 ANTED—Men to cell by sample ANDREWS'S 

GAS GENERATOR. Price €i. Can be attach- 

)any lamp; makes the best gas-light in use from 

Carbon Oil; convenient asacandle: will not blow out. 

} oy se made by Agents selling rights within the last 

50 days. Men are ——a money selling it. Address 
J. 0. TILTON Phitaburg, Pa. 





| 


| payments received for the same. Second-hand Pianos | be used for a hundred 
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STARTING OF THE 
GREAT AMERICAN TEA COMPANY. 


The proprietors became fully convinced, several years ago, that the consumers of Tea and Coffee were pay- 
ing too many and toe large profits on these articles of every-day consumption, and therefore organi the 
Great American Tea Comrany to do away, as far as possib th these enormous drains upon the consum- 
ers, and to supply them with these necessaries at the smallest possible price. 

“To ve our readers an idea of the profits which have been made in the Tea trade, we will start witli the 
houses, leaving out of the account entirely the profits of the Chinese factors. 

ist. The American House in China or Japan makes large on their sales or shipments—and sume of 
the richest retired merchants in this country have made their fortunes through their houses in China. 

2d. The Banker makes large profits w the foreign exchange used in the purchase of Teas. 


8d. The Importer makes a profit of 30 to 50 per cent. in many Caves. 

4th. On its arrival here it is sold by the and the Purchaser sells it to the Speculator in invoices of 

1000 to 2000 packages, at an av it of about 10 per cent. 

Sth. The lator sells it to the Wholesale Tea Dealer in lines at a profit of 10 to 16 per cent. 

6th. The WholesaJe Tea Dealer sells it to the Wholesale Grocer in lots to suit his trade, at a profit of about 

10 per cent. 

th. The Wholesale Grocer sells it to the Retail Dealer at a profit of 15 to 25 per cent. 

When ba Sted Go Guree-ctphl peedas a ancer ERE Meaanen Charente, id t 
ve to tl L ts as ges, and waste, 

and add the sath ef ton Fee, 0 oA bn panera Ge cauniamer baste nan.” Aah now we pre. 

pose to show why we can sell so very much lower than other dealers. 


rtages, storages, “pe and 

waste, with the —— of a small commission paid for to our correspondents in hina and Ja- 
pan, one cartage, aud a small sales, will peg we 

Through our of supplying Clubs throughout the country, consumers jn all parts of the United States 
can receive their Teas at the same prices (with the small additional expense of transportation) as though they 
bought them at our warehouees in this city. 

Parties getting their Teas from us may confidently rely upon getting them pure and fresh, as they come di- 
rect from the Custom-House stores to our warehouses. 

The Company continue to sell at the following prices: 


OOLONG (black), 70c., 80c., 90c., best $1 ® tb. | IMPERIAL (green), 90c., 90c., $1, $1 10, best $1 25 


MIXED (green and black), 70c., 80c., 90c., best $1 bb. 

@ hb. YOUNG HYSON (green), 80c., 90c., $1, $1 10, best 
ENGLISH BREAKFAST (black), 80c., 90c., $1, | $1 2% ¥, tb. 

$1 10, best $1 20 ® mb. | UNCOLORED JAPAN, $1, $1 10, best $1 95 B.S 


COFFEE DEPARTMENT. 


Our Coffee Department is very extensive—the largest perhaps in the country. We run three engines con- 
stantly, and sometimes four or five, in roasting and ending our Coffee. Our Coffee buyers are experts, who 
examine most of the Coffees imported. and select the best and finest flavors of our trade. We employ the most 
a and ekillful roasters, who exereise the greatest care that it shall be cooked in a perfect manner. 
It is always fresh, for our orders crowd our facilities to their utmost capacity. 

A considerable portion of the Coffee put upon the market of Dre is picked while the pods are n, 
and subjected to artificial heat to open the pods. This is not so good as that which matures aud ripens In the 
natural way upon the plant. Our Coffee buyer — understands this business, aud can readily distin- 
guish the naturally ripened from the artificially cured ; and he only buys the fully-matured and naturally-cered 
Coffee. This is what gives our Coffee a superior favor to :aany others, and the same flavor it used to have 
in days gone by. It is a common saying that most Coffee does not taste as well as it formerly did. The rea- 
son for E is that a considerable portion of it is picked b-fore it is fully ripe. We sell none but the fully ripe, 
rich-flavored Coffee. COFFEES ROASTED AND GPOUND DAILY. 

Ground Coffee, 20c., 25c., 80c., 35c, best 40c. per pound. Hotels, Saloons, Boarding-House Keepers and 
Families, who use large quantities of Coffee, can economize in that article by using our French Breakfast and 
Dinner Cofige, which we sell at the low price of 50c. per pound, and warranted to give perfect satisfaction. 

Consumers can save from 50c. to $1 per pound by purchasing their Teas of the GREAT AMERICAN TEA 
COMPANY, Nos. 31 and 38 Vesey Street, corner Ohurch Street; No. 640 Broadway, corner Bleecker Street ; 
No. 503 hth Avenue, near Thirty-seventh Street; No. 299 Spring Street, between Hudson and Greenwich 
Streets; No. 205 Fulton Street, Brooklyn, corner Concord Street. 

Country Clubs, Hand and Wagon Peddlers, and small stores (of which class we are supplying many thon- 
sands, all of which are doing weil), can have their orders promptly and faithfully filled; and in case of Clube 
Fe have each party's name marked on their package and directed by sending their orders to Nos, 31 and 33 

Vesey Street. 

Our friends are getting up Clubs in most towns throngbout the country, and for which we feel very grateful. 
Some of our Clubs send orders weekly, some not so often ; while others keep a standing order to be supplied 
with a given quantity each week, or at stated periods. And in all cases (where a eufficient time has elapsed) 
clubs have repeated their orders. 

Parties sending Club or other orders for less than thirty dollars had better send Poet-Office drafts, or money 
with their orders, to save the expense of collecting by express; but larger orders we will forward by express, 
to collect on delivery. 

We return thanks to parties who have taken an interest in getting up Clubs; and when any of them come 
to New York we shall be pleased to have them call upon us and make themselves known. 

Hereafter we will send a complimentary package to the party getting up the club. Our profits are smal), but 
we will be as liberal as we can afford. fe send no complimentary package for Qubs athens than $30 

N.B.—All villages and towns, where a large number reside, by clubbing togethef{ can reduce the cost of their 
Teas and Coffees about one-third by sending directly to the GREAT AMERICAN TEA COMPANT, Nos. 31 
and 83 Vesey Street, corner of Church, Post-Ofice Box 5643, New York City. 


EVIDENCE AFTER A YEAR'S TRIAL. 
Treasury Derartruer, Fourta Auprror's Orrick, December 1, 1866 
Great Auretcan Tra Company, Nos. 31 and 33 Vesey Street, New York: 

Inclosed herewith I send you our regular list for December. It is now twelve months since we began the 
use of your Teas and Coffees, and | am pleased in being able to say that the eatisfaction derived from the use 
of said articles by the members of this Clab, instead of being confined to individual imstances, is universal, 
and I think I may safely say withontt exception. Thanking you for the many favors received at your hands, 
1 am, Sirs, very respectfully, your obedient Servant, L. Lass Canrenter 

Wuaiam Pews Works, nean Suewanpoan Crrv, Sonvvixrts Co., Pa., Dec. 8, 1966.4 

Gents: We received our orders of Tea and Coffee all right; and each package pat up so nice as to give us 
but little trouble. They have given great satisfaction both as regards weight and quality; and so cheap that 
we have saved 56j cents per It., beside getting a better quality; and we are all satisfied that they are as good 
—both Tea and Coffee—as your advertisement represented them to be. 

. I remain, youre, Tuomas Roorns. 

Xewta, Dantas Co., lowa, Now. 8, 1866 
Gerat Auenioan Tra Company: Sins,—The order that I sent to your house the fore part of the Summer 
Rave universai satisfaction, and all of the Club have been trying for some time to get me to make up another 
he complimentary package which I received was the best Tea I have drank in Iowa. Please fill the follow- 

ing order, av i 2xpress to me at Boonsborough, lowa. Zeuan E. Corrneus 


Great American Tea Company, 


31 and 38 Vesey Srnret, coener or Cuvucn. Post-Office Box No. 8643, New York City. | 


tm We call special notice to the fact that our Vesey Street Store is at No. 81 and 38 Vesey Street, corner 
of Church Street—large double store. ‘ 

Parties looking for ourstore will please bear in mind that ours is a large double store, Nos. 31 and 33 Vesey 
Street, corner of Church Street, This is an important fact to be remembered, as there are many other Tea 
Stores in Vesey Street. 

S SEWING $5 NEW SEWING MACHINES. 
Tus Amexioas Evastio-Srrron Sewro Macurer, 

MACHINE. way ateat esrepes, patented Aug., 1866. Price 

| each, Class 1, for Family use, with fixtures, &c., all 

Finest Prewicm and Improve, the embodiment of | complete, $15. Will do Ane or coarse stitching oO a. 
practical utility and extreme simplicity. Originally | xixne of materials from Cambric to the TH1cK Ret win- 
patented May 13, 1862; Improvement patented June ¥, | Tee Ovenooar or Learnen. Sews rapid, frm, and 
1563. The celebrated FAMILY G SEWING MA- | beautiful ; perfectly reliable Shmple in its movements 
CHINE, with onmrte attachment, is wowetessin op- | and easy to UNDERSTAND. Is the Veny pest machine 
eration, sews with DOUBLE or SINGLE THREAD of att | for Fawcy Use. Warranted for 8 years. Samples of 
kixnps with extraordinary rapidity, making etxtees | goods sewed and returned by mail for examination on 
stitches to each evolution of the wheel. Will caraen, | receipt of postage. Experienced Agents wanted. Ad 
HEM, BUFFLE, SUIRR, TUCK, RUN UF uRRADTuA, &c., &. | dress all orders AMERICAN SEWING MACHINE 
Strongest machive manufactured. Warranted not to | COMPANY, 920 Broadway, New York 7 
get out of order in 6 years. It has received the ap- - — . 

roval of all the principal journals, and of those who 

ave UsED it. by. The richest book out. 85 Engravings. © 2 

“ With single or double thread, it silently yet very ci er Hitndale, Xi. 
ae does the stitching exactly like hand-sewing — - — — 

New York Tribune. PERRY’S FAMILY OINTMENT. 

Single machines, aL. cowr.ers, sent to any part of 
the country per a. panes in box, with printed | faster, and cures all cases of Burns, Scalds, Wounds, 
instructions, on receipt of the price, $5. Safe delivery | Sores, Gathered Breasts, Piles, Chilblains, Rheuma. 
quaranteed. Agents wanted every where. Address all | tism, Corns, &c. Every body should get it. Price % 

__ FAMILY GEM SEWING MACHINE COM- | cents. Liberal terms to Agents, Druggists, and Coun- 
PANY, office 102 Nassau Street, New York. 





M5 DEMOREST’S UNEQUALED STOCKING . 
SUSPENDERS.—They are conveniebt and du- Pian. 25 cents a package. Send orders to O. A. 
rable, instantly adjusted, requiring no buttons or sew- | ROORBACH, 122 Nassau Street, New York. 
ing, and universally approved. Children's, Sdc.; La- Senne “in-aane aa: 
, : F 4 * EMOREST’S BARTLETT FAMILY SEWING- 
dies’, 0c. Mailed free. No 473 Broad way, N. Y. é MACHINES, xibleudia terms for general and 
_ | exclusive agencies, No. 478 Broadway. he best ma- 
ng etn ee ne chine for practical use, and the most reliable sewing 
he best Mecrethoaume ot a fale peice. maching ever offered. Send for circular at No. 473 
All goods warranted genuine. Ob- Broadway, New York. Price $25. 
_—— Portraits, &c., cut to order. . 
pes repaired, boiled, mounted, &c. 
Send for circular. 4 and 6 John St. 

















100 Photographs of Union Generals sent postpaid for 

2c. ; 50 ——— of Rebel Officers for 2c. ; 
100 Photographs of Female Beauties for 25c. ; 100 Act- 
ors for 2c. Address C. SEYMOUR, Holland, N. Y. 





A CONCENTRATED SOAP, CONCEN- 

—~ TRATING TIME, SAVING MONEY 

WATERS’S GRAND, ox 20x ror $1 50, nqvat 10 24 rovxns 
Square, and Ore ght Pianos, Melodeons, and Cabi- BAR SOAP. 


net Organs. T EST MANUFACTURED. 
TO LET, and rent allowed if purchased. Monthly 








From the daily receipt of testimonials from al) parts 

| of the United States it appears that SAVONINE may 

purposes not hitherto ei nd 

at bargains from $00 to $225. Old Pianes taken in by the manufacturers, Tanatoctured in ‘this om 

exchange for new. Cash paid for second-hand Pianos. only by GLAMORGAN SOAP CO. 

Warerooms, No. 481 ee York. A BROADWAY, New York. ‘ 
responsible 


45 
ORACE WATERS, still open to Se aisericte HR 





“A CLEVER, ORIGINAL, axp AMUSING 
NOVEL." 


HARPER & BROTHERS, New York, 


Have recentl:; Published ; 


CRADOCK NOWELL. 
A Tale cf the New Forest. 


ny 
RICHARD DODDRIDGE BLACKMORE. 


Svo, Paper, 75 cents. 


“ Cradock Nowell” is a clever nove}, decidedly orizi- 
nal in style and mode of treatment; {1 is amusing too, 
and the reader who once fairly enters npon it will 


‘ hardly fail to read it through. There are some excel- 


lent descriptions of forest scenery, and a etorm at sea, 
with the wreck of a ship, which are very powerfully 
given.—London Athenawum 

It contains a number of pictares taken from nature 
which are admirable. My. Blackmore has carefully 
studied the scenery of the forest and sea-ehore, and | 
hae given us descriptions of both which are really « 
quisite. Hie account of the storm \s one of the trnest 
and most vivid we have ever read. The sea, the eky, 
the clouds, the waves, are bronght befure vur eyes with 
wonderful power.—Lendon Review 


The New Books of the Season 


By HARPER & BROTHERS, Now York 


LABOULAYE'S FAIRY BOOK. Pairy Tales of A 
Nations. By Evovcane Laswovtare, Member of 
Institute of France. Translated by Many B 
Elegently Illustrated. ivmo, Cloth, Beveled 


Cloth, Gilt Edges, ¢2 2&5 


ANNALS OF A QUIET NEIGHBORHOOD. AN 
el By George Mavpons M.A izmo, Cloth, 
$i 75 

AMERICAN LEAVES: Familiar Note 
and Life. By Rev. Saucor. Oseoun, D.D 


Cloth, Beveled Edyes, $1 75 


oy 


BERNTHAL: or, the Son's Revenge. A Neve j 
the German of L. Mceaisescu. Svo, Paper, 
LIZZIE LORTON OF GRE YRIGG. A Novel. By 


. Lewes Liwtos, Svo0, Peper, 15 cents 
6 
PERSONAL RECOLLECTIONS OF DISTINGUTS! 


ED GENERALS. By Wiisztaw FO. Suane P 
traits. 12mo, Cloth, Beveled, ¢2 


MADONNA MARY. A Nove By Mrs. Ourrma» 


Author of “ The Life of Edward Irving \ 
“Miss Marjoribanks,’ The Perpetual Curac 
“The Days of My Life,” & Svc, Paper, &) cents 


8 
THE SANCTUARY: A Story of the Civil War. By 
Brevet Lieut.-Coi. Georer Wann Nicuoua, Ant! 
of “ The Story of the Great March.” With Liwet 

tions. imo, Cloth, Beveled, g2 & 


« 


STR BROOK FOSSBROOKE. A Novel By ( HAwLe 


Lever, Author of “Charles O'Malley," “Tony Bot 
ler,” “ Barrington,” “ Maurice Tiernay,” “ The D 
Family Abroad,” ** Roland Cashel,” & Svo, Pay 
6 cents. 
10 

READING WITHOUT TEARS, or, A Pleasant M 
of Learning to Read. By the Author of “5 ke 
of Light,” “More about Jeeus,” * Liner Lef 
&c. Part Second. With Engravings. Square 4 
Uniform with “ Reading Wiihout Tears, Part 1.” 


Cloth, gilt, $1 %. 

tw” Hanree & Baorwens will 
by Mail, postage prepaid, to any part of the United 
States, on receipt of the Pri 


wend the abowe Works 


6m” Hauren’s Cataicour and Taane-Loer may be Aad 
gratuitously on application to the Publishers} nul- 
ly, or will be sent by mail receipt of I Cente 


HARPER'S 
NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE 
FOR JANUARY, 1867. 


Terms for 1867. 


One Copy for One Year oo 
An Brtra Copy gratia for every Club of Five Scuec 
nea, at 34 0) each, or 6 Coples fo 


j 
Hanren’s Macasines and Mucren’s Werk 
er, one year, $3 00 


Circulation 112.000. 





The Publishers will accept a limite? er of fi 
Class Advertisements fur their Mag at the felluy 
ing low rates: 

One Page : A : $200) Of 
Half Page , 28 120 60 
Quarter Page . TO 


Or $1 {4 line for a less espace. Average, cig! 
words to a line 
HARPER & BROTHERS, Powissnens 


Circulation nearly 100,000. 


HARPER S WEEKLY. 
Terms for 1867: 


One Copy for Une Year : ee 
One Copy for Three Mouths . . 1 

And an Extra Capy will be allowed for every ¢ ‘ 
Frve Scoscarmens, at $4 00 each, or 6¢ ypies tor § 


Payment invariably in aavance 
Tur Bovwp Votcurs or Hauren’s Weracy f 


commencement will be sent to any part of the Unit 
States, free of carriage, upou receipt of the price, ¥ 
Cloth Binding. . . » 37 © per Volum 
Half Moroeco . ‘ 10 ‘ 
Each Volume contains the Numbers for One Vea 
Traws tro Apvertmrns.—One Dollar and Firth, Conta 


per line for inside, and 7% Lollars per line tut outside 
Advertise ments, each insertion 


HARPER & BROTHERS, Pewee 
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THE PET PARSON. 


First Aust. 


Himseif?"”’ 
Seconp Aust. “Oh!” 
Tarp Avst. * Oh!’ 
F.iorexce. ‘‘ No, 1 won't!” 


‘What, Frorence! not kiss dear Mr. Gooptove—not after he has asked you 


Cuorve or Aunrs. “Why, what an Extraordinary Child !” 


Bobinces 2, cream, 


AND DEALERS IN 
GOVERNMENT SECURITIES, 
Wo, 4 Bread St., New York, 


(Two Doors from Wall.) 
Collections made, with quick returns. 
Interest allowed on Deposits subject to Check. 
Orders received for the Purchase or Sale of Stocks, 
Bonds, and Gold will receive our rersowa attention. 


ROBINSON & OGDEN, 
Bankers. 


SOFT CAPSULES 
See Advertisement Inside 


At Reduced Rates. Po.iax 
& Sox, Meerschaum Manufacturers, 
» 692 Broadway, near Fourth 8t., N.Y. 
Pipes and Holders cut to order and 
repaired. All goods warranted gen- 
uine. Send for wholesale or retail 
circular, Pipes from $5 upward. 


JOHN BONNER, 
Stock Broker, 


22 BROAD STREET. 


@p & ces) 








Goverument Securities of all kinds, Railway Stocks, 
and Bonds, Petroleum and Mining Shares, and Gold, 
bought and sold on commission. 





SURE PILE CURE. 

Dr. Gilbert's Pile Instrument, for the rad- 
ical cure of piles, prolapsus, &c., without 
an operation or medicine, relieves the 
worst case in 5 minutes, and has never 
failed to effect a permanent cure. Send 
for circular. Sold by druggists generally. 
Discornt to dealers. Agents wanted ever 
where. Sent by mail on receipt of $4. J. B. 
Romarne, Manager, 575 Broadway, N. Y. 


~ £150,000,000 


Sterling in money and estates remain unclaimed in 
Great Britain and Ireland ‘n many cases as far back as 
1600, bee to search for auy name $2 00 in U.S. funds. 
Genealogies traced, wills searched for. All letters 
must be “sere GUN & CO., Unclaimed Money and 
Estates Registry, 6 Prince of Wales Road, London, 
England. 














‘Our Young Folks! 





For 1867 will be even better than ever before, afford- 


ing to the Boys and Girls of the country a larger 
amount of the very best and most interesting reading 
than any other Juvenile Magazine in America. The 


Publishers employ the most gifted writers and the 
most skilful artists to make Oor Youne Fo.xs the 
dest magazine of its kind in the world. Terms: Two 
Dollars a year; Single or Specimen Number, 20 cents. 
TICKNOR & FIELDS, Publishers, Boston. 


Every Saturday) 








“Is made up of the freshest and best writings of the 
leading writers of Euro Its pages contain the best 
contributions to periodical Kiterature farnished by the 
leading minds of the age. It is a marvel of variety, 
excellence, and cheapness,”—Clereland Herald. 

This is the general opinion of the Press. Teme: 
Single Nowhber, 10 vents; s 00 a year. 

TICKNOR & FIELDS, Publishers, Boston. 





And athe onid ~ 1 7 United 
ire 2 sen a 
States by EN'S @® Broadway. 


Mechanics, Manufacturers, In- 
ventors, Farmers. 


On the ist of January the SCIENTIFIC AMERI- 
CAN will be enlarged to the size .of Harper's Weekly. 
It will contain upward of 500 spletidid Eugravings of 
all the latest and best Improvements in Machinery, 
Farm Implements, and Household Utensils. Also ar- 
ticles on Porviar Science and Inpvsrry, of the ut- 
most value to every Manufacturer, Engineer, Mechan- 
ic, Chemist, and Farmer in the country. 

INVENTORS and PATENTEES will find a com- 
are account of all Patents issued weekly from the 

atent Office. 

The SCIENTIFIC AMERICAN is acknowledged to 
be the best and cheapest Mechanical Paper in the 
world. Every Number contains most valuable and 
interesting reading, prepared by the best known sci- 
entific writers. A single year’s subscription, costing 
but $3, will make an Imperial Volume of 832 pages. 
New Volume just beginning. Now is the time to sub- 
scribe. Published weekly. Terms, $3 a year; $1 50 
six months. Address ; 

MUNN & CO., Publishers, 
No. 87 Park Row, New York. 


MOT TS CHEMICAL 


POMADE 


The best hair restorer and dressing. Sold by druggists. 














DINNER AND TEA SETS! 
DAVIS CO* LAMORE & CoO., 
479 Broadway and 46 Mercer Street, 


Have a large stock of China, Glass, Plated Goods, 
Cutlery, &c., all of which are offered at low prices. 





$30,000, For a Fortune, and no Deception, ad- 
dress HARRIS BROTHERS, Boston, Massachusetts. 





English Game Fowls, Bantams, and Fancy Pigeons 
for sale. Address J. N. L., Box 3429, P.O., New York. 


PATENT OFFICES. 
INVENTORS WHO WISH TO TAKE OUT 


LETTERS PATENT 


Are advised to counsel with Messrs. MUNN & CO., 
Editors of Tae Sorewrivic Amerioan, who have prose- 
cuted claims before the Patent Office for nearly 
TW YEARS. Their American and Europeau 
Patent Agency is the most extensive in the world. A 
pamphlet, containing full instructions to inventors, is 
sent gratis. Address 

& CO 


MUNN es 
No. 87 PARK ROW, New York. 


MAKE YOUR OWN SOAP | 


wit 


SAPONIFIER. 


Only 2 cents the pound of excellent soap if you save 
and use your waste grease. Only 6 or 7 cents the pound 
of the very best of soap if you buy the grease. par- 
ticular in asking for Pennsylvania Salt Manufacturing 
Company's Saponifier. Directions are attached to ev- 
ery pesease. All that is required is an iron kettle 
holding one or two gallons. Por sale at every grocery 
store. 


Bera yey mney $150 per morth, every where, 
mele and female, to sell the Gexnvuive Common 
Sense Famu.y Sewine Maoutne, the greatest invention 
of the age, Price $18. Every machine warranted 8 
years. Address SECOMB & CO., Cleveland, Ohio. 














trom | 36 different 
50 to $600. 


naments for the parlor, and pleas- 
ant companions for the invalid. M. 
J. PAILLARD & CO., Importers, 
21 Maiden Lane (up stairs), New 
York. Musical Bowes repaired. 














ALL WANTING FARMS. 


Good soil, mild climate, 34 miles south of Philadel- 
mily = per acre. 


| -hia. Pr’-: 
| iund@res cer tiling! ti = 
| OB. LA Dis, Viaaioads Mew derasye 


HARPER'S. WEEK LY. 
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IMPORTANT TO MERCHANTS, FARMERS, and PLANTERS 


We have been informed that the usual practice of Merchants, Farmers, and Planters, in ordering their sup- 


Dr. McLane’s Celebrated Vermifuge 
’ e is that, instead of the genuine 


been simply write or order “ Vermifage.” The q 

WeLAN E'S VE FUGE, they very frequently get one or other of the many worthless a 
Vermifuge now before the Public. We therefore beg leave to unge upon the planter the propriety and im- 
portance of invariably haw wey Mg name in full, and to advise their factors or agents that will not receive 
any other than the genuine Dz. McLANE'S CELEBRATED VERMIFUGE, prepared by BRO. 

S, Prrrenvure, Pa. 

ba ape et also advise the same precautions in ordering Dr. MoLANE’S CELEBRATED LIVER PILLS 
The great popularity of these Pills as a specific or cure for R COMPLAINT, and all the Bilions Derange. 
ments so prevalent in the South and Southwest, has induced the venders of many worthless nostrums to Claim 
for their preparations similar medicinal virtues. Be not deceived ! 


Dr. McLane’s Celebrated Liver Pills 


Are the original and only reliable remedy for Liver Complaints that has yet been discovered, and we 

fenton and merchant, as he values his own and the beakth of those depending on him, to be careful ae 
ng. Take neither Vermifuge nor Liver Pills, unless you are sure you are getting the genuine Mc Es 
prepared by FLEMING BROTHERS, Prrrssvze, Pa. LANE's, 


Dr. McLane’s Celebrated Liver Pills, 


For the Cure of Hepatitis or Liver Complaint, Dyspepsia, and Sick Headache. 


In offering to the Public Du. McLANE’S CELEBRATED LIVER PILLS as a remedy for LIVER and 
BILIOUS COMPLAINTS, we presume no apology will be needed. The great prevalence of LIVER COM. 
PLAINT and BILIOUS DISEASES OF KINDS throughout the United , and larly in the 
West and South, where, in the majority of cases, the patient is not within the reach of a regu phys' re- 
quires that some remedy should be provided that would not in the least gd the constitution, and yet be 
safe and effectual. That such is the true character of Dr. McLANE’S LIVER PILLS there can be no doubt 
The great success which has invariably attended their use will, we think, be sufficient to convince the most 
incredulous. It has been our sincere wish that these Pills should be fairly tested, and stand or fall by the 
effects produced. That they have been so tested, and that the result has been in every respect favorable, we 
call tens of thousands to witness who have experienced their beneficial effects. 

Dr. MoLANE’S LIVER PILLS are not held forth or recommended (like most of the Medicines of 

*‘LAINTS, ore symptoms con- 











the day) as universal cure-alls, but simply as a specific for LIVER COMP. 
nected with a deranged state of that orgat. 


Diseases of the Liver. 


The Liver is much more frequently the seat of disease than is generally supposed. The functions it is de- 
signed to perform, and on the regular execution of which depend not only the general health of the body, but 
the powers of the Stomach, Bowels, Brain, and the whole Nervous System, show its vast and vital importance 
to human health. When the Liver is seriously diseased, it in fact no: only deranges the vital functions of the 
body, but exercises a powerful influence over the mind and its operations, which can not easily be described 
It has so close a connection with other diseases, and manifests itself by so great a variety of symptoms of a 
doubtful character, that it misleads more physicians,even of great emivence, than any other deran vital organ 
The intimate connection which exists between the Liver and the Brain, and the at dominion which Som 
persuaded it exercises over the —— of mankind, convinces me that many un te beings have com- 
mitted acts of deep and criminal atrocity, or become what fouls term hypochondriacs, simply by reason of « 
diseased state of the Liver. I have long been convinced that more than one half of the complaints which oc- 
cur in this country are to be consid as having their origin in a diseased state of the Liver. I will enuv- 
merate some of them: Indigestion, Stoppage of the Menses, Deranged State of the Bowels, Irritable and Vin- 
dictive Feelings and Passions from trifling and inadequate causes, of which we afterward feel ashamed ; last, 
though not least, more than three-fourths of the diseases enumerated under the head of Consumption have 
their origin in a diseased Liver. This is truly a frightful catalogue. 


Symptoms of a Diseased Liver. 


Pain in the right side, under the edge of the ~ increasing on pressure ; sometimes the pain is in the left 
side; the patient is rarely able to lie on the left side; sometimes the pain is felt under the shoulder-blade, 
and it frequently extends to the top of the shoulder, and is sometimes mistaken for rheumatism in the arm. 
The stomach is affected with loss of appetite and sickness ; the bowels in ral are constipated, sometimes 
alternating with looseness and with unhealthy stools; tne head is troubled witn pain, accompanied with a 
dull, heavy sensation in the back part. Ascites, or abdominal dropsy, is also frequently met with, uced 
by the deranged liver. There is generally a considerable loss of memory, accompanied with a painful sensa- 
tion of having left undone something which ought to have been done. A slight dry cough is sometimes an 
attendant. The patient complains of weariness and debility ; he is easily startled ; his feet are cold or burn- 
ing, and he complains of a prickly sensation of the skin; his spirits are low; and alth he is satisfied that 
exercise would S beneficial to him, yet he can scarcely summon up fortitude enough try it. In fact, he 
distrusts every remedy. Several of the above symptoms attend the disease; but cases have occurred when 
few of them existed, yet examination of the body after death has shown the Liver to have been extensively 
deranged. 





Fever and Ague. 

Dn. McLANE'S LIVER PILLS in cases of FEVER AND AGUE, when taken with Quinine, are productive 

of the same happy results attending their exhibition in diseases of the Liver. No better cathartic can be used 

preparatory to or after taking Quinine. We would advise all who are are afflicted with this disease to give 
them a fair trial. 

DIRECTIONS.—Take two or three pills on going to bed every second or third night. If they do not purge 

two or three times by next morning, take one or two more; bat a slight breakfast should invariab! 


foliow 
their nse. The Liver Pills may be used where purging simply is necessary. As an antibilious ve they 
are inferior to none, and in doses of two or three they give astonishing relief to sick also in slight 
derangements of the Stomach. 


Dr. McLane’s American Worm Specific, 
VERMIFUGE. 


No diseases to which the hyman body is liable are better entitled to the attention of the philanthropist than 
those consequent on the irrit&.on produced by WORMS in the Stomach and Bowels. When the sufferer is an 
adult the cause is by oy overlooked, and consequently the proper remedy is not applied. But when the 
patient is an infant, if the disease is not entirely neglected, it is still too mently ascribed, in whole or in 

rt, to some other cause. It ought here to be particularly remarked that, althon - 
st in a child, and howsoever quiescent they may have been viously, no sooncr is the constitution invaded 
by any of the numerous train of diseases to which infancy is exposed than it is fearfully augmented by their 
irritation. Hence, it too frequently happens that a disease, otherwise easily managed remedies, 
when aggravated by that cause bids defiance to pee me Fes ey in other respects, but entirely fails 
in consequence of the presence of worms being overlooked. And even in cases of great violence, if a potent 
and prompt remedy be possessed, so that they could be an ag without loss of time, which is so ous in 
such cases, the disease might be attacked, by proper remedies, even-handed and with success. 


Symptcms of the Prese” “* of Worms which can not be Mistaken. 
The countenance is pale and leaden-colu:<d, with occasional flushes, or a circumscribed spot on one or both 


cheeks ; the eyes become dull, the pupils dilated; an azure semicircle runs along the lower eyelid ; the nose 
is irritated, swells and sometimes bleeds ; swelling of the upper lip; occasional heatocha, humming or 


throbbing of the ears; an unusual secretion of saliva; slimy or furred tongne; breath very foul, icularly 
in the morning ; appetite variable, sometimes voracious, with a gnawing sensation of the at others 
entirely gone; fleeting pains in the stomach; occasional dausea and vomiting; violent pains throughout the 
abdomen ; bowels irregular, at times costive ; stools slimy, not unfrequently tinged with blood ; ly ewollen 
and hard; urine turbid; respiration occasionally difficult and accompanied by hi : sometimes 
or ont . “omnes uneasy and disturbed sleep, with grinding of the teeth ; temper variable, but generally 
rritable, &c. 


Whenever the above symptoms are found to exist, Dr. McLANE’S CELEBRATED VERMIFUGE may sz 
DEPENDED UPON TO EFFECT A OURE. 


The universal success which has attended the administration of Dr. McLANE'S VERMIFUGE 


has been such as to warrant us in pledging ourselves to the public to Ki TURN THE MONEY in every in- 
stance where it proves ineffectual, ‘ providing the symptoms attending the sickness of the or adult war- 
rant the supposition of worms being the cause"—in all cases the medicine to be given in accordance with 


the directions. 


ye pledge ourselves to the public that Dr. McLANE’S VERMIFUGE DOES NOT CONTAIN MERCURY 
INA f ~~ ; and that it is an innocent preparation, and not capable of doing the slightest injury to the 
most tender infant. 

DIRECTIONS.—Give a child, from two to ten years old, a teaspoonful in as much sweetened water every 
morning, fasting ; if it purges through the dey, well; but if not, repeat it again in the evening. Over ten, give 
a little more; under two, give less. To a full-grown person give two teaspoonfals. 

Beware of Counterfeits, and all Articles purporting to be Dr. McLane’s. 
The great popularity of Dr. MoLANE’S GENUINE PREPARATIONS has induced um persons to 
in ce of Ly tors 


attempt palming upon the public counterfeit acd inferior articles ; proprie’ 
Rave en Serene to adopt every, poses uard ainst frend. Purchasers oe ew pay atten ere of 
owing marks of genuineness: ist. The Externa ris a fine , 
MoLANE and FLEMING BROS. 24. The Directions are printed on Fine , with a Water-Mark as fol 
lows: ‘Dr. C. McLANE’S CELEBRATED VERMIFUGE AND LIVER G 


BROS., PRO- 
PRIETORS.” This Water-Mark can be seen by holding up the paper to the light. PILLS have 
the name stamped on the lid of the. box in red wax. = 


PREPARED ONLY BY 


FLEMING BROTHERS, PITTSBURG, PENNSYLVANIA, 


SOLE PROPRIETORS OF 


Dr. C. MeLANE’S LIVER PILLS and VERMIFUGE. 


Sold by Dealers Every Where. 


Pills, or 
onal Cannes © et ee ee ee 


